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ARCHITECTS
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A Schoolhouse in a Factory
The National Cash Register Company
and its employees have never ceased
to go forward because they have
never stopped going to school.
In

Robert Colburn
THE POPULAR

Barber

our Schoolhouse we study the needs
of those who buy our product. We
learn how to build machines that will
answer these needs.
We offer our workers many oppor-

tunities in our Schoolhouse to learn
and to advance themselves.
Our Schoolhouse has a seating capacity of 2,500, a fully equipped stage,
one of the largest pipe organs in the
country, and the most improved apparatus for showing motion pictures.

When in Dayton, visit The N.C. R.

Union Avenue and Brown Street

Ben Westbrock
UNDERTAKER
718 South Wayne Ave.

Auto Equipment for
Weddings and Funerals
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“A’nnual
“Buyers

“Corporation
Wants to Declare a Dividend—Get Behind It
A

B

:

C’’—You've seen the signs all over the city of Dayton. They were nothing more
than an advertisement for the Annual Buyers’ Corporation, of the University of Dayton. And say, gang—they’re giving you chance one to gobble up all the limited
amount of special preferred which they have placed on sale. Common stock is an
unknown quantity in this corporation.
Coming down to brass tacks—it’s your annual, it’s your beaming countenance that
greets the eyes of gentle reader as he turns the pages of this unsurpassed production—
it’s your business to decorate the mahogany
with a little helpful filthy lucre—a grand
Each guy should buy an annual
total—to be exact—of two simoleons. And
If he only takes but one,
‘ what’s two Irish potatoes compared to a
If each guy shows two measley bucks
masterpiece containing myriads of reminis-

Our battle’s “one:half won,

cences of the days you spent at the U. of D.?

You know the knocker we despise,
While the booster we all prize;

In years to come you'll be kicking
So get a memoir of Dayton U.,
yourself all over the mud thoroughfares of
C'mon, dish out, you guys.
Oshkosh, Boston, Xenia, Tippecanoe, or
See
Philadelphia, or any other hamlet to which
you may have migrated after years of bliss at the U. of D. if you are forced to remember that you squeezed the said cartwheel so hard that Liberty’s eyes watered,
instead of investing it in stock which is so far above par you’d have to take the “T-2”
to determine the margin.

Why, fellas, stock in the Annual Buyers Corporation has got “Piggly Wiggly”

knocked for a roll of Mongolian pie-pans. So hear ye, gentle reader of this epistle,—
dig down into your trousers’ pocket, and don’t think of the dentist when you extract
the gold.

Send in your order today to your class representative. Address all communications to the—

BUSINESS MANAGER
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(Editor)
JUST AS THERE ARE MANY THINGS THAT
COULD HAPPEN WHICH HAVE NEVER HAPPENED, SO: FHERE ARE *MANY (‘THINGS ‘EN
HAPPY:

CONPORMTTY:

WiEeELeH

REASON

WHICH HAVE: NEVER HAD REALITY.

;:TO

SOAR BEYOND THE EMPIRICAL AND GARNER ETHERIAL FHOUGHTS; MAY. BE THE
FUNCTION OF A PHILOSOPHER; TO MAKE
THEM DIGESTIBLE FOR POSTERITY IS THE
FUNCTION OF THE LITTERATEUR.

THE

ELDER D’ISRAELI WROTE A “HISTORY: OF
EVENTS WHICH NEVER HAPPENED” BUT
HE

WAS

NOT

DISREGARDED
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The University of Dayton Illuminator
By Pat. O’Pliedfor
| T’ may interest our flapper friends to know that
the microscope was invented by Hans Zasz, a
spectacle-maker of Middleburg, Holland, in
1590, and that it is a very useful contraption for
magnifying bee’s knees, snail’s tongues or radulas,
flies’ eyebrows, fleas’ toenails and other pet expressions of their slangy vernacular. It also is mighty
useful in research, bacteriological, pharmaceutical
and metallurgical work, in the industrial and
manufacturing field, in solving diseases of
plant and animal life, in the biologists laboratories, in hospitals, schools, and in fact it enters into
practically every department and phase of human
existence and plays an indispensable part in modern
progress and achievement.

No counterfeiting es-

tablishment should be without one. In the home,
besides amusing the children, they should perform
valuable service as door-stops, paper-weights, and
the like.
However, since its earliest inception, the problem
of supplying a satisfactory illumination for studying
and photographing opaque objects, especially those
of an infinitesmal nature, has quizzed the eyebrows
of the scientific profession. This is due to the fact
that we obtain our impression of an opaque object
only by the light which it reflects. With transparent objects the difficulties of cramped working
quarters and improper illumination were more easily surmounted.

But still really satisfying micro-

photographs were unknown.
One of the first efforts to solve this knotty problem was the use of strong arc lights. However, the
blinding glare produced sharp shadows that made

the pictures absolutely false and worthless.

Then

light which streamed through an aperture in the
side of the tube down onto the object was reflected
back from the sides of the tube causing blurriness
and lack of clearness of vision. And consequently,

besides being a tremendous strain on the patience
and eye-muscles, the pictures would be false in principle, reversed (amply proven by experiment) and

absolutely worthless in stereoscopic work, unless
the object was perfectly flat and even in contour.
Prisms and other devices, the T'assin Illuminator for
example, were equally futile and defective.
Thus matters stood until 1919, when Professor
Alexander Silverman of the Chemistry Department
of the University of Pittsburgh put on the market
the Silverman Illuminator which eliminated to a
great extent the difficulties of vertical and angular
illumination: lack of precise and well defined pictures, retinal fatigue and the like. But its chief defects may be briefly enumerated:
1. Its costliness—both initial expense and operation expenditure. The lamps alone demand an

outlay of $4.50 each and have a working length of
about three hours.
2. The light is too weak. It is likewise permanently fixed and you cannot get a variation of intensity.
3. The nature of the illumination is changed
every time the working distance of the objective is
changed since the device is attached to the lower

end of the tube. This greatly reduces efficiency
and makes the instrument extremely cumbersome.

4.

If the apparatus is used for some time the

heat from the lamps will affect both the lense of the

The chief objec-

microscope and the medium transmitting the rays.
All this by way of preamble. We can now take
up the study of Professor William A. Beck’s mar-

tions to this form of illumination were that it in-

velous invention, the University of Dayton Illum-

creased the focal length of the tube and much of the

imator and demonstrate some of the remarkable re-

came the vertical illuminator which was simply an

application of Gauss’ eyepiece.

a
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sults that have been achieved therewith. It may be
mentioned confidentially that Brother Beck is a
biologist and physicist par excellence, but in the
eyes of his pupils he is a mentor and friend sans pareil.
A brief consideration of the following diagram
will make-clear the mechanical construction of this

invaluable microscopic adjunct of which the judges
thought so highly at the International Exposition of
Inventions and Investments held at the Grand Central Palace, New York City, in February, 1923, that
they awarded it gold medal prominence over more

than 200 other inventions.
The contrivance itself is circular in shape and is

made of colorless glass.

It has a depression in the

center with a movable platform or stage on which
the object rests and which can be moved up or
down by means of a screw knurled like the edge of
acoin. It suggests by way of analogy a heavy glass
ink-well with a movable bottom. And like the inkwell it is “All Right” from top to bottom.

ticulous exactitude and mathematical precision. The
inside portion of the medium above the platform is
beveled to form an angle of 99° 20’ with the hori-

zontal, while the outside portion of the medium has
a slant of 135° with the horizontal. Due to the exceedingly small refracting angle and the close proximity of the object, the glass is achromatic, which
means that the light does not spread into various
colors as it leaves the illuminator and strikes the

object. As a further example of the vast amount
of thought that has gone into this apparatus to perfect even minor details note that the upper beveled
slopes do not terminate in a sharp edge, but im a
flat surface. This effectively prevents injury while
in use.

Let us consider shortly a few of its good features. Any form or nature of illuminant may be
used, natural or artificial: sunlight, are or filament
lamp, tungsare or gas. The light may be actinic, it
may vary in linear distance from the microscope or
it may vary in intensity by changing the position of
the reflecting mirror at the bottom of the microscope. Lights of different colors may be very aptly
used. It is a well established fact that due to the
different wave lengths of light an object may be
seen under one color that will be entirely invisible

VLOP,
OCT
tp
OA 7, 4
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IL 4CIZLEDTE,
y
SUDO DETL UILELATE
47

D
Movable Platform

on all modern high-power microscopes. The various angles of the reflecting and refracting portion
are based upon sound, scientific laws of reflection
and refraction and have been calculated with me-

under another.

Section View of Illuminator Attached to Microscope .

The above is a cut of the original University of
Dayton Illuminator. The marketed device may
vary considerably in appearances, due to later improvements which may suggest themselves, but the
fundamental principles will remain unchanged. ‘The
light streams in at A in plane parallel rays, traverses
the glass medium, is reflected at B, refracted at C,
and is finally brought to focus on the object
at-D
AS the... medium “is« perfectly. annular,

light

reaches

the

object

evenly

and_

‘Then there is the artistic and tem-

permental side of the affair. ‘Think of a Bolshevik
appropriately «studying under a red light, a reformer
under a blue light, a Chinese under a yellow light,
a freshman under a green light and so on usque ad

nauseam.
Results and possibilities? The brilliant and concentrated light, evenly diffused or otherwise, gives
veritable snapshots that so harmoniously blend the
lights and shadows as to produce a depth of tone,

a matchless clearness of definition, and a “plasticity”
that is not only astonishing but that has hitherto

been impossible of attainment. “Exempla tradum,”
“Examples draw,” says Cicero so let us give several.

Professor Thompson of the Biological Department
of the University of Toronto consumed the energy

simul-

of a lifetime trying to get a satisfactory picture of a

may
sub-

crown glass which has an index of refraction of 1.52.

seed. From previous accounts he is getting gray
hairs training six big are lights upon a poor, little
unoffending seed. It was a “snap” to give him several photographs that really astonished. So you see

It may be made in various sizes but a diameter of

the University of Dayton Illuminator has already

1.8 cm. for the stage and 3cm. for the transmitting

added several years to a human life. For your edification and instruction we are reproducing a halftone of one of the seed pictures. Please excuse its

taneously from all sides.
‘The medium
be cut from any transparent, refracting

stance but should be made preferably of optical

medium make it conveniently interchangeable with
Abbe’s condenser, which every microscope fan
knows
is a series of convex:lenses for concentrating
/

the light rays. It constitutes a standard equipment

“seedy” appearance. Professor Beck gives the legend

in terse, pithy sentences.

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT

“Brassica juncea (Mustard family) “Wild Mustard.” Magnification of nine diameters.
Plant is nearly glabrous, somewhat glaucus, upper leaves oblong, attenuate at the base, pedicels

slender and spreading.

Flowers yellow.

Pod 3.5

cm. long. Found on the roadside and in grain fields.
Introduced comparatively recently from Europe but
already very common throughout the United
States.”
We thought this picture of Crepe de Chine, magnified fifty times would interest our lady customers.

“Dragon-fly.”
Needle.”

“Darning-needle.”

“Snake-doctor.”

‘Devil’s

“Spindle.”

“The dragon-flies are strange looking insects, in
many ways beautiful, more so when at rest than
when in motion. They are frequently as rigid and
motionless as if made of irridescent glass, their
great compound eyes shining like gold or precious

stones.

They are entirely innocent of any harm to

mankind, inspiring a degree of fear or expectation
of harm because of their nervous flitting to and fro.

Talk about King Tut and Egyptian styles. Wouldn’t

They are fierce enemies of many insects.

this give mere males something to pyramid?

jaws are powerful. They destroy many mosquitoes.

Their

The figure shows the frontal view of the head. Note
particularly the strange markings mid-way between
the compound eyes. Magnification 137 diameters.”

Then there is also the field of the motion picture

ra"

th. i

And so we could show you strange photographs
of phonograph records in which the grooves look

like telephone poles, wings of butterflies and moths,
intimate views of insects, various crystals in the
process of formation, in a word, we feel certain that
through the agency of the Hluminator the infinitesmal world will assume a strange and added sig-

film. We can no more than drop a hint of the stupendous possibilities there. -With the aid of the
illuminator you may soon see at your local playhouse cducational cinemas of how ants make love
or how earth worms brush their teeth. In a word,
this ingenious device seemingly so inconspicuous
end unconsequential among the 38,000 patents of
1922, changes the technique of opaque and semiopaque microscopic work into the technique of
transparencies, broadens’ inestimably the vista of
microscopic wonders and opens up again the field
of research in Biology, Botany, Agriculture and
Plant Pathology. What could Pasteur not have
accomplished with this wonder-working device?
In concluding, patient readers and aspiring fellow student engineers, may I endeavor to leave a
salutary thought in your minds? We can’t all invent Illuminators and become famous or millionaires but it behooves us to develop our observatory faculties and cultivate early that bump

nificance and fascination for you as it has for us.
Take for example the head of the Dragon Fly as

of initiative and inventive ability which is so indis-

revealed by the University of Dayton Illuminator.

some statistics that show the flattering returns for

Says the legend:

many trivial creations:

pensable a requisite in our profession.

Here are

10
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In 1894 Samuel N. Turner devised the window in
the back of the camera and the strip of black paper
that hugs the film and on which is written a number for each picture. It netted him $40,000.
Hyman Lipman, the man who put the tip on the
rubber pencil received in return for his trouble
$100,000.

William Gillette, the inventor of the safety razor

;

received royalties of $2,500,000 a year for a number
of years on his invention.

The jar cover that is held in place with a wire
spring brought its inventor no less than $15,000,000.
Clothespins, garters, gummed tags, collapsible tooth
picks, hairpins, and folding collar buttons were
other brain children that amassed fortunes. It takes

a little mental exertion but even the guy-who invented spaghetti used his noodle.

‘To—
By Frank Potts
Her eyes were blue and deep, and seemed to be

The softest color of the evening skies;
One move would change their mirth to tragedy,

Or turn a lover’s smiles to tears and sighs.
She looked not long but while she looked at me
I found new beauty in a woman’s eyes.
I knew why that one soul yielded and took
The hidden bite from out the woman’s look.
Her hair was tangled threads ofsilken-gold,

That hung, it seemed, as sunbeams light and fine,
Without support, nor any means to hold.

A fluttering horde, and seeking to entwine
Its thick wove self which aimlessly had rolled
Into a shapeless mass, yet prettier, more divine

Was that than all the well-fixed rolls and braids
Done up by long skilled hands of careful maids.
It hung as shrouds that play about the sun,
Parted to let her eyes gleam brightly through;
And all the heaven’s haze was twice outdone:

Her hair more bright than rays; and heavenly blue
Dies with the day, her eyes were ever one

To bring the good of Heaven here below.
In that one instant saw | all the pain
Of one who loved her but who loved in vain.
Her teeth were brilliant, and between her lips

They sparkled like the earliest cup of dew
That breaks in even rows and downward slips
Twixt unfurled petals. Or glimmering pearls that
grew
In perfectness, whereon soft water drips
To shine and tint them more. I never knew
That such sweet charms of beauty and of grace
Were earthly gifts to deck a woman’s face.
Her hands were white as lilies o’er a stream,
Bending in shade and wafted by pure air.
The rosy tips and nails were pink agleam;
I’ve seen ten thousand hands but none so fair.
I feared that I was seeing in a dream,
For dreams give women beauty past their share.
But *twas no dream, for with a step air light

She softly turned and glided from my sight.

Undying color, a sparkling azure hue.
Her shoulders as carved marble smooth and fresh,
As roseate a color as e’er bloomed in flesh.

Fer she had disappeared I felt my heart

Throb as if saying in my heaving breast:
“Perhaps she too did crave the happy dart

Her ruby lips half parted and then bent

Of joy, when lips in love are gently pressed.”

Around the corners like a cupid’s bow.

To this I answered “Beauty is her part.

As red, as gracious as though the sun had lent

She lacks in love—deceives like all the rest—

To her soft lips its lustrous glow.

And looks on Man ‘but to ensnare, beguile;

I pictured her an angel earthward sent

Grief is her eyes, and Sorrow jis her smile.”

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT

11

I1V—The Old Man Speaks
Essay in Constitutional History by F. Leonard Canavan
HE first day of spring vacation at home,—
what a feeling of exaltation—what freedom enjoyed. To arise at will, to wander
at will, in fact, to do just as you please—that is
the life. I shall never forget the first morning of
my last spring vacation. I had risen at about nine
and after having partaken of a breakfast that excelled all the dainties of the most exquisite cuisine,
I walked about the yard enjoying my cigarette. My
aimless shamble led me into a neighbor’s yard and

I was accosted thus:
“Well, hello there, sonny, came over to see the
Old Man again did you?) You just came in time
because I been waiting a long time for you. Sit
down and let us talk.”
Perceiving that the Old Man was in a good mood,
I languidly stretched myself upon the grass in front
of his chair and proceeded to listen to him. 1 could
tell by the set of his face that he had a long talk
to give me. I was ready.
“You remember when you asked me about the
tradition of our country? Well, I didn’t go much
into detail about our country’s wars but this morning I’m ready and I’m going to tell you about the
War of Independence; not of the part my grandfather played in it but of the bigger motives and
feelings that caused us to fight.
“A few weeks ago I read this article published in

the Dayton Journal.

The article is called “Skim-

ming the Pot,” and is a syndicated one accompanied
by a large cartoon by Winsor McKay. The part
that struck me was this,—’Here the old man put
on his spectacles and after twirling his mustache
oer
he American
once or twice, proceeded to read,
Revolution, by the way, although it came ahead
of the French Revolution, was made largely by
Frenchmen that made the French Revolution.
Franklin, Jefferson, and others that managed our
revolution got their ideas from the Frenchmen,
Rousseau, Voltaire, and other ‘encyclopaedists’ in
whose brains the French Revolution was born.”
“Tisten, sonny, the fellow that wrote that article
is no real American. He lacks the idealistic nature
of his fathers. But maybe he is an American that
forgot former customs in the race for the wealth
and pleasure of this damnable age. However, we
have nothing to do with the writer but we sure are
going to raise the devil with what he has written.
“Did you ever hear of Patrick Henry? Well,
then you know that when it comes to real sure-fire
revolution starting, that Irishman had Voltaire

and Rousseau backed off the map.
hear of James Otis?

Did you ever

‘That gentleman also told

England a few things,—and Alexander Hamilton—

he needed no aid from any Frenchman to start anything. He and Aaron Burr had a memorable tussle’
but that is history, and history without French influence.
Benjamin Franklin was undoubtedly a
learned man and he knew Voltaire and Rosseau to
be rogues of the smoothest sort. Do you know
where Voltaire got all his dope for his attacks on
the Church? Well, right from Thomas Aquinas.
He tried to conceal them but truth will out and no
matter in what mantle you cloak it.
“Now I’m going to shoot it straight to you about
Voltaire,—this is my personal opinion of that gentleman. Did you ever read Candide? Well, don’t
do it for it is nothing but trash. If you call that
satire of philosophy then you don’t know what
_satire is.

It is filth and trash fit not even for the

most degraded and salacious. Ill admit that some
of our modern works are so downright sensual that
they would make poor old Voltaire grind his rumblackened fangs in senile rage,—we should be more
considerate than that. Now do you mean to tell
me that a man who devotes his mind to brute passion can elevate his mind to philosophy and be an influence to a revolution that has for its object free-

dom? Can freedom be breathed in the same breath
with passion and lust?

Can a man stand up and

fight as our forefathers did and give as their inspiration the workings of the insipidly fleshy mind
of a creature like Voltaire?
“The American revolution is the truest, staunch-

est, wholly American tradition that we have.

Our

aim in revolution was for betterment,—we certainly had a chance for success and we had a just
cause. We had God on our side and we were striving to obtain justice from the overpowering lords of
the British Parliament.

“\We admit that Frenchmen started the French
Revolution but look at the contrast. The only
similarity between the two revolutions is in the
spelling.
‘Many may say that Voltaire and Rousseau were
the propagators of our revolution. There is something stronger than men back of it. Do you know
to what I refer: the spirit which is strong and virile:
the spirit that has molded the colonies into a na-

tions of millions of people. Sonny, it is best to forget Voltaire and Rousseau.

If you consider them as

leaders of our revolution, don’t you kind of feel
that—that the first fight was kind of un-American:

and sir, the old Stars and Stripes born in those
memorable days that has never been stained, can

stand no libel at this day from those malicious defenders of Rousseau and Voltaire. We have been
American, we are American, and we alwavs must
he true. loval Americans whose motto is ‘God and
Country.’ ”
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A Chronicle of Ruins
By Carl J. Crane
TANDING as outposts of civilization some
two hundred years ago, and now a matter of
curious interest to the passerby the great
Missions of the Southwest and West, offer a lovely
story of the zeal of a few noble-hearted “laborers
of God” responsible to a great extent for the civil-

ization of our day. ‘These missions, a great many in
ruins today, gems of architecture and skillful labor,
were the milestones on the roadway of western civilization. Rich in the lore of past generations these
monuments of progress even now reluctantly succumbing to the ravages of time and neglect, seem to
cry out for life in order that they may be witness
to the accomplishment of their purpose. The work
of the missions was well done and although many .
of the missions fell prey to barbarous tribes of In-

dians, and still others deserted for better localities,
there remains six of the Texas missions of no mean
interest today. San Juan Capistrano, San Francis-

co de la Espada, San José, Concepcion, San Fernando and last but not least, the Alamo, form a
group of interesting edifices that were devoted to
missionary labors in ‘Texas. Located at several
mile intervals about the historical city of San Antonio these old Spanish missions present to the
keen observer a wealth of detail which brings out
very forcibly the way the missionaries interwove
their love of God with toil and hardships in the
behalf of humanity.
The purpose of the missions was simple of principle but complex in effect, for the work of converting the Indians was an arduous task, a task of not
a year but of years, yes a task not yet completed
when the lives of those most devoted to the cause

flickered and went out.

But to the noble Francis-

can Padres a life so spent wasa life well spent and

they begrudged not their services.
Prominent among the workers of the early missionaries was the name of Father Antonio Margil
de Jesus.

To this zealous and heroic padre much

honor is due for through his efforts the far-famed
“Alamo,” the mission church and cradle of Texas

liberty, was built in 1718.

carving and sculpture existing in the world today.
The mission is indeed an imposing structure with its
single tower and high-vaulted dome. Its Gothic
and Roman arched windows; its highly decorated
doors; its delicate fresco and fretwork and the stur-

diness of its walls, all are mute evidence not only of

many hours of painstaking labor but also of the
highest artistic skill. Father Margil made many
pilgrimages between the missions and Mexico while
the edifices were under construction, going the several hundred miles on foot. We are told that in
order to construct the arched roofs of the missions
_ the entire chapel was filled with earth in order to
supply a suitable support for the roof, the earth be-

ing excavated after the roof was constructed. The
original bell, brought over from Spain over two centuries ago, is now preserved in the chapel of the
mission San Jose. There are also kept figures of

the crucified Savior skilfully carved from wood.
The life at the missions was a simple life. ‘Two
padres were in charge at each mission and so well
did they govern that the native Indians showered
their appreciation on them almost to the great extent of devotion. With the first glow of dawn the
missionaries were astir and after the morning mass
and breakfast, work began. The breakfast consisted of the simplest foods like ground barley,
grown among other crops in the very shade of the
mission. ‘There was plenty of work in connection
with the mission as the mission was not remote
from, but intimately entwined with the activity of
the adjoining village. At noon the simple meal
consisted of frijoles (beans), corn, atole, and milk.

During the hottest weather, work was then suspended until two in the afternoon and from then
on they labored until the angelus told of the dying
day. The catechism was taught daily and at twilight music and gaity abounded. This harmony of
life, however, did not exist at all times for frequently barbarous tribes of Indians fell upon the
missions, destroying them and killing their occupants.

Every precaution was taken to avoid these

Father Margil, declared

attacks and frequently the fields and the mission

heroic by Pope Gregory XVI, was founder of the
missions of Guadalupé among the Nocagdoches,
Dalores among the Aes, and San Miguel among the
Adaes Indians as well as the mission of Nuestra

proper were surrounded by high stone walls. ‘These
walls prevented direct attack and some still stand
today although the rough hand of time has marked
them well.

Senora del Pilar de los Adaes.
Founder of many missions, Father Margil prob-

ably culminated his successes when he founded the
mission San José. ‘The mission San José, now in
ruins with the exception of a very small portion, is

conceded to be one of the finest examples of artistic

Many years have passed since the founding of
these missions but they. still stand to tell a silent
story of the past when civilization was beginning
to stir. Many dawns have smiled upon’their arches,
many twilights have left them in darkness, but each

day that passed found some noble work accom-
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plished, some deed of charity effected.

Yes, even

today, though almost entirely deserted, the missions
still proudly inform the passersby of great work
that was done “for the love of God and neighbor.”
‘The work of the missions is not yet finished; they
are still immortalizing the names and deeds of the

patient padres of bygone days.

+)

‘They still stand,

monuments of service to mankind, and we hope that
the Almighty will preserve these landmarks so that
for some centuries still to come there may remain
a stone upon a stone.

The Man in the Making
By Gerald $. Shenk

CHAPTER I
URRAY Leinster presented an imposing
figure. Most people remembered looking twice at him. He was the sort of a
man who would enjoy ambling through life without
being noticed, but whose attempts in this direction
were refuted by his very appearance. He hadn't
the usual six feet and some odd inches of the proverbial hero—in fact, he was barely five feet seven
or eight. But his breadth of shoulder, and the easy
manner in which he carried himself were the magnets which attracted the eyes of many—and the majority of the “many” were of the weaker sex.
A pedestrian jostled him, and turned to apologize
as Leinster regained his threatened equilibrium; but
the penitent look on his face merged into a leer of
contempt as the disconcerted one backed away in-

stinctively.

In his finely molded features could be

seen the cringing fear of the cur who had been
whipped once, and who half expected a repetition
of the catastrophe.
Picking his way at a tangent through the midday
hordes, he entered the Penfield Building, one floor
of which was occupied by the offices of the Greenleaf Shipbuilding Company, Inc., where Leinster
might have been found during at least eight hours
out of every twenty-four. He patronized the elevator, left it at the seventh floor, and entered the
offices of Boston’s “queerest business man.” Although many of the sedate Bostonians smiled when
the name Greenleaf was mentioned, their features

girl she was, too—of medium height, plainly but
neatly dressed, Rose O’Leary was spoken of as
beautiful by some, but by far the great majority
laid the essence of her attractiveness to her personality. And it was plain that she presented an
attraction for Murray Leinster. He showed it by
the way in which he regarded her. His smile may
have been analyzed as having been one of worshipful reverence. It could plainly be seen that to him
the girl was a much coveted thing, but at the same
time a thing which may as well have been a thousand miles removed, so remote seemed to be his
chances for gaining possession of it.
“Back from lunch, Murray?” ‘The corners of her
mouth took a wistful turn—her expression evidenced a sort of pitiful affection, as they exchanged
the usual commonplaces.
“Yep! back at the old grind for another p. m. of
misery.”
He removed his hat, and singling out his locker
from the many he placed the panama therein. He

had no sooner seated himself at his desk than he

the

sprang up with an elastic force. It was the boss’s
ring, and incidentally his ring for Murray Leinster.
Rose’s fingers lingered idly on the keyboard of her
machine as she watched what she thought to be
the most hopeless case in the male kingdom, pass
through the door and into the office of the president.
He brought up with an astonishing abruptness in
the center of the room. He was only half way to
where his employer, William Bradley Greenleaf,

course of “business,” their paths crossed that of
the man for whom Murray Leinster worked. For
many of them had already found, and most of the

cerned, he had not the slightest intention of getting
closer.

assumed

more

serious proportions when,

in

was seated; and as far as he, Murray, was con-

many to their discomfiture, that “queer” William

“So! You’re here, are you—you brainless biped!

Bradley Greenleaf’s methods worked quite often.
When Murray Leinster entered the office which
was, incidentally, the only office whose walls had
ever greeted his vision daily for a period exceed-

Where’s that brief you were to have ‘copied and
have waiting for me here on my desk at one
o'clock ?”

“Why, Mr. Green—”
“Oh, dry up! I know—I forgot to tell you

ing a month, the meaningless expression on his face
merged into a warm smile. She smiled also. I

whether to put it on white or yellow paper—and

say she, because it was a girl that gave to Murray

what color carbon paper to use—and whether or

Leinster the inspiration for that smile. And some

not you should makea reference copy.

Great Scott!
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Young man, won’t you EVER grow up?”

Murray said nothing.

He couldn’t.

He was in-

articulate.
“Now get out! And don’t leave this office until
you have finished that brief. Here’s a key if you
have to come back tonight.”
it was a thoroughly frightened young man who

turned to leave.
“And say, Leinster—l’m not to be bothered for
the remainder of this afternoon!’ came to his ears
from a great distance as he stepped into the outer
office. Rose resorted to her typewriter in order to

seem deeply engrossed in her work when Leinster
returned. She didn’t want him to know that she
had seen that crestfallen look that he invariably

brought back with him from “queer” William Bradley Greenleaf’s office.
Murray sat down at his desk and buried his head
in his arms. ‘The whole office force had returned
for the afternoon, and they could not have helped
but hear the “riding” he had just received from the
boss.

After several minutes he sat up, and pre-

pared the sheets to begin work on the neglected
_job, when suddenly the outer door burst open, and
a man, poorly dressed and unshaven, rushed into
the office.
“Is Greenleaf in?” he demanded, stopping before

the slight wooden gate that separated him from
Leinster. Murray was already on his feet. It was
his duty to care for all visitors and clientele, and to

appeared into the office beyond. Less than a minute later he came out, however,—the Old Man after
him: and it took him but a few seconds to see the

fellow through the door of the outer office.

The

president then turned to Murray, whose features
still harbored that look of half fright, half terror.
He saw a look of utter disgust in his employer’s
face. “Leinster, you’re a poor specimen of a man.
You should have been born with skirts on. No—
‘you're too low for that. Murray, you’re a contemptible coward, and your gauntlet’s about run in this
office.”

Murray’s eyes sought Rose’s as the boss disappeared into his sanctum; but as he turned she
averted her gaze, and viewed the street below from
a window beside her. Leinster was disgusted with

himself. He jerked his locker open with such force
that he nearly overturned the whole row of them,
and crushing his hat in a powerful fist, he left the
office with all the speed of which he was capable.
He returned that evening when he was sure the
office would be deserted, for he knew that his job

depended on finishing that work for Greenleaf. He
hated to remain in that office, for he continually had
that guilty, creepy feeling of the one who feels the
eyes of all about him fixed on him in scorn.
He let himself in with the key the boss had given

him, and was surprised when he first opened the

the president, according to the wishes of that individual. And he had just informed Leinster that

door to see a light burning and to hear the click
of a typewriter. He was reassured a moment later,
however, when he saw a dark head bent low scanning the boss’s compact script, and nimble fingers
transferring it to print. A second look and he saw

he was not to be bothered for the rest of the after-

that she had the brief which he had returned to pre-

noon,
- “Come on, young fellow. Is the Old Man in?”
‘The fellow was growing impatient.

pare for Greenleaf.

usher them in or turn them away from the ofhce of

with your job.

It’s such a long brief,” she said.

Rose O’Leary had never been able to entirely over-

“Yes, he’s in, but—”

“But your aunt;

She looked up and smiled.

“T knew you’d be back, so I stayed to help you

I’ve got to see him.”

The in-

truder was either tremendously angry or he was
one of those fanatics who had grabbed so much

come her Irish brogue, and there was a sweet tinge
to her voice that brought an irresistible longing into

the heart of Murray Leinster.

Murray placed two restraining hands weakly on his
chest.
“Mr. Greenleaf left orders that he’s not to be
bothered for the rest of the afternoon.”
A sardonical smile spread over the features of
the other. “‘Not to be bothered, eh?’ With a sweep
of his arm he sent Murray reeling against some fil-

He remembered that he had not eaten, and he
knew that Rose must have remained at the office
without having lunched.
“Rose, I can see that you’re nearly famished, and
although I’ve been gone for several hours, I’ve been
in no mood to eat. Let’s have lunch; then I can
see you home, and can come back to finish this job.”
“Tunch—yes.
But listen, Murray Leinster—
you're not going to return alone. You'd finish this
job by yourself just in time to hang up your hat

ing cases, where the young fellow cringed with a

and begin work in the morning.”

space on page one of the press during the last year
or two, thought Murray.

The fellow was half way

through the gate which he had unfastened, when

frightened look evident in every lineament of his

countenance.

‘The man was undersized, and well

CHAPTER II

But he made no move as the

While the prowler stood motionless near the window until his eyes should become accustomed to

fellow opened the door marked “private” and dis-

the darkness, his silhouette was dimly visible

past middle age; consequently Murray could easily

have handled him.
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against the moonlit sky without. He had the ungainly, yet stocky proportions of the dissipate who
was nearing middle age. Finally he moved forward,
and avoiding a cluster of filing cases which he
could see dimly he went straightway to his objective, the bulky outlines of which he could vaguely
make out. Drawing a chair under him, he loos-

ened his collar in anticipation of a tedious job.
Placing his cheek against the cold metal, he began
turning the steel knob with infinite care and slowness, his ear attuned to take in the slightest sound.
In a surprisingly short time he heard a click as
the first tumbler dropped; then in quick succession

came several more scarcely distinguishable sounds,
as the rest fell from their places, one by one.

He drew a long breath of satisfaction.

This had

been an easy combination compared to some he
had mastered within the past few weeks. Every
second seemed to him an eternity as he turned the
handle of the massive door with aggravating slowness, to avoid the noisy releasing of the latch. Pulling the huge door open he heaveda sigh of relief,
and flooded the interior with light from his flash.

With a practiced eye he eagerly scrutinized the
many inner compartments, seeking to determine

which would be most likely to contain that for
which he was going to so much trouble. Suddenly
the flash went out, and not a sound but the heavy
breathing of the man could be heard in the ominous

darkness of the room.

Some sound from without

seemed to have reached his ears, but whatever it
was it was not repeated, and after several minutes
of silence he again took up his search.
A minute later the room was flooded with light
from the hall without, and the figure at the safe
turned to see who had entered. As he turned he
heard a click as the lights in the room were flashed
on. In the doorway he saw standing a short, weazened old fellow of indeterminate age, and he cursed
the fate that had caused William Bradley Greenleaf to return to his office long after working hours.
He knew the old man well, as did practically every-

one else in the Hub City.
He thought of rushing the old fellow, but although the newcomer was slight and possessed of
a cracked voice, a determined look could be seen
under the pair of bushy black and grey eyebrows
which effectually shadowed a nearly transparent
pair of steel-grey eyes. Besides, the intruder noted
that Greenleaf had his right hand in the pocket of
his coat, and while that may have actually meant
nothing, to gentry of the calibre of the man at the

safe, it is known that when a man talks to you, and
all the while keeps his hand in his coat pocket, he

is very apt to turn out to be dangerous.
Greenleaf advanced toward the intruder with an

elastic step which was scarcely compatible with his
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age and appearance, and noted that none of the inner compartments had been tampered with. His
eyes widened in astonishment when he saw that
the combination had not been blown, but that the

strong-box had been opened as though he himself
had done the job. He was undecided as to what to

do first. ‘There was no alarm in the room by which
he could summon aid. The fellow was brawny, and
the thought of a physical encounter with him was
preposterous. He had deceived the fellow so far by

that old trick of keeping his hand in the pocket of
his coat. But he must do something; he could not
keep on like this until morning.
Walking backward, and keeping his face to the
fellow until he could feel his desk behind him, and
raising the receiver of the phone with his left hand
—his right was still in his pocket—he placed it to

his ear. The ruse did not work. The fellow had no
sooner divined the old man’s intention at the telephone than he was upon him. Greenleaf struggled
furiously, but the rush of the heavier man cost him
his equilibrium, and his head struck the side of the

massive desk as he fell.
Two figures appeared in the doorway.

Dismay

seized the thief. This job seemed to be his nemesis.
Did Greenleaf’s office run both night and day? He
was beginning to think so. The fellow who had
just stepped through the door with a girl was a
muscular young chap, and what chance had he
against him without a weapon? He cursed his luck
for having neglected to bring one. A bright gleam
leaped into his eyes, however, as he saw the newcomer step in behind the girl, and shrink back

against the wall by the door.

The look of terror

in the newcomer’s eyes was unmistakable.
Just then the -old man arose as far as his knees,

and staggered to his feet. As he wavered, a powerful blow which shook him to his heels sent him

sinking to the floor to stay. A horrified expression
in which could be seen abject terror crept over the
pale features of Murray Leinster. For it was he
who had just entered the room, bringing Rose back
from lunch.
“Quick! Help him, Murray! Hurry!” she cried,
beseeching him with outstretched hands.
But Murray was worse than helpless. He was
scared speechless. He hugged the wall as though
he were glued to it.

“Here, you at the door—stay where you are, if
you value your hide.

Don’t move, or the percen-

tage of food consumers in the city of baked beans
will suffer a marked decrease.” He then turned to
the safe, watching Murray and the girl as best he

could at the same time. Selecting a drawer that
looked likely he yanked it open, and in his eyes was
an eager gleam as he reached for the brown en-

velope which he saw therein.
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As he reached he was nearly swept off his feet
by the force with which a lithe little body struck
him, and his look of astonishment soon changed to
one of half anger, half amusement, as he seized the
struggling girl around the waist. Looking over her
head he saw the young fellow who had come with
her slinking through the door. Holding the girl
close to him with his right hand, he thrust his left
into the drawer and transferred the brown packet
from its place in the safe to his coat pocket. Then

flinging her from him to the floor, he left her to
minister as best she could to the needs of her unconscious employer. On his way out he seized the
phone, and one powerful jerk was sufficient to cause
the wires in the wall to release their hold.
Five minutes later Leinster burst into the room
followed by two bluecoats,—but all that greeted his
eyes was the girl, her blouse torn at the shoulder
and her hair dishevelled, seated on the floor, with
the old man’s head in her lap. She was bathing

his forehead with ice water from the drinking fount.
As Leinster looked, Greenleaf recovered his senses,
and slowly he sat up. A minute later he was busily
explaining matters to the minions of the law. The
girl donned her hat, and tucking her straggling hair
under it she walked swiftly from the room, her
head held high. She paid not the slightest heed to

the imploring look which she had seen in the brown
eyes of Murray Leinster.
A minute later Leinster turned to leave, and as he

reached the door Greenleaf turned from the policemen to him; he spoke in a cold voice. “Leinster,
don’t come back to this office in the morning.”

As he went out he thought of the docks, and how
peaceful he could be submerged in their salty
depths. But he soon dismissed this thought from
his mind. He was. afraid of the water.
Incidentally, the authorities carried on a futile
search during the rest of that night for the possessor of the brown packet which was stolen from
the private office of William Bradley Greenleaf.
CHAPTER III
In years past Murray Leinster had acquired the
diffident habit of avoiding the gaze of his fellowmen, and it was this habit that was the cause of

Murray’s brain and tongue were always slow to
function in a case that required explanation, and
the unheeding nurse led a slightly flustered and
much bewildered young man down the long hall.
A heavily built, black-bearded giant—a foreigner,
in a surgeon’s regalia, stepped out of one of the

many little rooms that lined the hall. “Ah! Signor;
you have arrived.. Right in here please.” And seizing Murray’s arm in a grip of iron he literally pulled
him into the little room, and gently but firmly

forced him to a sitting position in a great chair;
then he strapped him in. By this time Murray was
much too frightened to speak. But his eyes, the
only part of his body free to move, roved wildly.

The surgeon worked swiftly.

First a shining lt-

tle knife, then a long thin steel instrument at Murray’s brow, then some brownish paste that smelt
suspiciously like grease paint—and all the time the
surgeon kept up a running fire of conversation.
Murray caught bits of it as he wondered whether

he was being murdered or whether he was being
made the victim of another practical joke.
“Wonderful scene” —‘masterpiece of your career”
—‘look like an accomplished villain already.” ‘The
fellow’s tongue never stopped. “Signor, your success is’ assured. I can hear the applause of the
thousands when you appear before them in this

make-up. The character of Macbeth will be portrayed more realistically than Shakespeare has
written it.”
Finally the job was done and Murray was released from the chair. - Strange, he thought, that
after all those evil-looking instruments feeling

about his face there should be no pain. In fact,
he had never felt better in his life. But why had
he been seized and apparently recognized as soon

as he had stepped into the room, and why all the
fuss?
With erratic footsteps Murray made his way out
of the little room and started down the long hall.
He passed several mirrors on the way out, and in
each of them he saw a murderous looking individual
who seemed to be right. behind him. Murray increased his pace until he was almost running when
he reached the door at the end of the hall. At the

his eyes encountering the sign, “Facial Surgery.”

head of the stairs there was another mirror.

Now Leinster Sr., had bequeathed to Leinster Jr.,

glanced into this to ascertain if he was still being

He

a birthmark—a large, unsightly brown mark behind

followed, and what he saw made him plunge down

the left ear.

decided to let the surgeons exert their skill on him.

the stairs in desperate haste. It was’a man; a
man of the same build and carriage as himself, a

So he mounted a large marble staircase and entered

man dressed in the identical clothes that he him-

a spacious, beautifully furnished room.

self wore.

On the spur of the moment Murray

A_ white-

robed nurse hurried toward him.
“Madame: 1-———”

“Yes,
of course, Signor. ‘The doctor is ready for
you. Just step this way, please.”

But the face which had leered at him

from the mirror was one of indescribable evil.

No,

it was not exactly evil, but it expressed an intense
hostility to the world in general, and to Leinster in

particular.
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He almost lost his balance in his mad flight down
the stairs, and when he finally emerged into the
sunlight he brought up with a thud into the arms of
a tall, pugilistic person. Instinctively Murray backed
away as the man stepped toward him. An angry

look and a blazing fire in his eyes told Murray that
the fellow. believed he was being assaulted, and
that he was determined to inflict corporal punishment upon him. But as he caught the murderous
expression in Leinster's features the anger faded
from his face, and the fire in his eyes turned to an
apologetic gaze. He took several faltering steps
forward as if in indecision, and evidently thinking
better of his intention, mumbled a few words which

might have been construed as an apology, and
backed hastily away. Murray was so frightened at
the prospect of being man-handled that he was literally frozen with fright, and stood rooted to the
ground.
Coming to his senses he proceeded slowly down
the street. Everyone he met either turned away or
shrank back. ‘The continual stream of traffic on
Broad Street opened before him like the Dead Sea

opened before the Israelites, as the people turned
aside to permit him to pass. Several times he
caught men glancing back at him, but always as he
turned his head they hurriedly resumed their interrupted progress. It was a novel sensation for Mur-
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informed his companion concerning the part that
Murray had played in that little ‘episode. This had
prompted the attorney's question. A look of indecision and something like fear spread over his countenance.

“Come up to my office, and we'll see if we can’t
fix this matter up without too much publicity.”
He turned, and led the way to a room on the
seventh floor, far back in the hall andisolated by
unused rooms on both sides of it. He opened the
door, and Murray, followed by the third man, step-

ped into the room. The district attorney closed and
locked the door behind him with meticulous care.
Strange, thought Leinster, that his office should be
in such a deserted corner of the building.
“You will try to spoil my game, will you? [ve
been trying to corner Greenleaf for years, and now
that I’ve got what I want do you think I’m going
to let you break up the whole thing?” ‘The big man
had declared himself. Murray was nearly dumbfounded.
“Why, why I don’t—”
But he was given no chance to finish his sentence.
The big man’s first blow dazed him, and the second
felled him. Murray struggled to his feet, his head
whirling. He had never been treated in this manner

before, and he was not exactly sure how he should

ray, and he began to enjoy it.

act under the circumstances. Curiously he was not
afraid—rather in doubt as to what course he should

Out of the crowd came two who did not turn out.
Uhey looked neither to the right nor the left. One

follow. This time the attorney struck, and it wasa
glancing blow to the side of Murray’s face. It hurt.

was a formidable looking man of husky proportions,

Suddenly a great fury leaped into Leinster’s heart.
He struck; not once, but many times, and the big
man fell to the floor with a thud.
The blood trickled from his mouth and nostrils
and dripped to the floor. Catlike Murray turned,
and caught the other creeping upon him cautiously
from behind. He met the fellow half way. It was
a glorious fight, for the robber was a former ring
artist, though in bad condition, and he had a nasty
job in withstanding the younger man’s furious
rushes. Time and again it seemed as though Murray must succumb to that giddiness which he could
feel slowly enveloping him, but he kept coming
back, and though his head swam he fought with a
greater fury than before. He had no defense to
speak of, but the other’s blows rolled from his body
like water off a duck’s back. They fought in silence,

well dressed and possessed of a dignified bearing;

the other—the old fear crept back into Murray’s
heart; for he was no other than the man of the robbery, the fellow who had stolen the brown packet
of precious papers the night before.
Murray came to a sudden stop as two passed.
Fired with a sudden determination he retraced his
steps and followed on the heels of the two men.

They turned off Broad Streeet and Murray dogged
their footsteps, quite unconscious of the fact that he
was exciting the stares of the passers-by. His mind
was filled with wild schemes for recovering the
valuable packet, thus redeeming himself at the office, and incidentally, with Rose.
Suddenly he came to earth with a thud.
“Do you know this man?” It was the district attorney speaking. He had stopped, and pivoting in
his tracks, had addressed Leinster.
“I-I, y-yes, 1 know him. He stole a valuable enrelope from my employer, Mr: Greenleaf, and I-I’m
here to recover it.”

like two tenacious bulldogs battling for supremacy.
All science was thrown to the winds and they stood

toe to toe.

The thud of blows upon flesh echoed

through the room continually. Murray’s arms were
working like flails. He missed often, but at each

The time-worn adage that ignorance
is bliss most

blew that landed his opponent shivered like a leaf.

assuredly had its application in Murray Leinster.
The pair had discovered that they were being followed, and Murray’s friend of the night before had

jaw, and the fight was over. The older man’s knees

One, two; a left to the stomach and a right to the
sagged, trembled, then gave way under him and he
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sank to the floor. As he fell Murray went spinning
against the wall from a chance blow that had

seat, and after glancing about at the unusually quiet
assemblage, he made for the president’s office.

reached his jaw just as he was delivering the win-

With unseeing eyes he entered the office of Wil-

ning ones.
He returned, and stood over his fallen foe, swaying and gasping for breath. Standing thus, he had
the appearance of some primeval savage exulting
over his prey.
He searched the fallen man’s pockets with careful
precision for the packet. ‘Twice he went through
them, but the search was futile. One look into the
inside coat pocket of the unconscious attorney revealed that for which he sought, however, and he
tucked it away on his person. He picked up the
phone and gave central a number.
“Hello! Headquarters? This is Murray Leinster

liam Bradley Greenleaf, who was writing at his
desk. Looking up he addressed Murray. “Well,
young man? Don’t stand there like a mummy.
State your business and get out.”
“Listen to me, Mr. Greenleaf: I’m not a mummy,
and I have no intention of getting out.”

speaking. Send a couple of men to the Calaghan
Building immediately. There are a couple of men

ray Leinster,” stated one of them.
“Right here.”
Whereupon he turned to Murray.
“Young man, you’re wanted at headquarters as
soon as possible. I don’t mind telling you that you
have been instrumental in breaking up one of the
most crooked political rings in the history of Boston. The fellow, or rather the pulp you left lying
in the room with the district attorney was Francis
Mathis, wanted in several states for grand larceny,

here who are wanted for robbery. You'll find them
in the fourth room on the right hand side of the hall
as you go up, on the seventh floor. If you want me,
I will be at the office of William B. Greenleaf, in
the Penfield Building.”
He turned and unlocked the door with the key
which he had taken from the attorney’s pocket, and

made his way out of the room, locking the door behind him. His battered face and torn clothes caused
many probing glances, but no one ventured to cross
his path; men stood still and stared after him when

he had passed.
Finally he reached the building that housed the
Greenleaf offices, and he turned in. As he opened
the door to the main office one of the clerks, a fel-

low who had formerly enjoyed bullying Murray,
thrust an obstructing foot into his path. He stumbled and fell, and the whole office roared with mirth

as he laboriously regained his feet. Rose O'Leary,
just coming out of the private office, stood still with
that same pitiful look on her face—this time it was
tinged with loathing. Murray saw her, and he saw

the look.
That was the last straw. If he did not resent and
retaliate this indignity he would once more be
branded before the world as a coward, and before
Rose, who had already given him up as incurable.
CHAPTER IV
Having regained his feet Murray glanced about
him. At sight of his battered face and blazing eyes,

the titter of merriment among the clerks ceased as
suddenly as it had begun. Rose gasped in astonishment. Walking over to the miscreant, Murray

laid a powerful hand on his shoulder.

At ‘the feel

“Well, bless my soul!” The boss took in Murray’s changed appearance, wrecked features and dilapidated wearing apparel. ‘What on earth have
you been up to?”

There was a commotion in the outer office, and
before Murray could frame a reply two plainclothes-

men burst into the room. “We're looking for Mur-

-and strongly suspected of being the well-paid tool
of several political bosses.”
Several energetic young men from the big dailies,
having got wind of the affair at headquarters, burst
into the room and immediately proceeded to buttonhole Murray.
“Officers, clear this room. I don’t want my office
overrun by a mangy lot of yelping reporters; and
officers, I'll vouch for Mr. Leinster’s appearance at
headquarters, in the morning.’ He placed special
emphasis on the last three words. When the room
was finally free of the crowd he turned to Murray.
“Now, young man, sit down here and tell me exactly what happened.”
So Murray sat beside the big financier and recounted everything that had occurred from the time
he had entered the surgical office until he had entered Greenleaf’s presence, neglecting, however, to
mention the little episode in the outer office.
“Young man,” said the financier, “you have rendered me a signal service, and believe me I will not
forget it. When Bill Greenleaf is under obligation
to any person, that person is reasonably safe from
the fears of this world.” He toyed with the envel-

ope on his desk—a brown envelope, the seal of
which had been opened; but investigation on his
part had proven the contents to be intact.

“Now

I have had you under observation for some time,”

of that grip he shivered, and crouched lower in the

he continued, ‘‘and I have arrived at the conclusion

chair.

that the one thing which kept you from making a

With a powerful heave he sent the clerk

sprawling after he had lifted him bodily from his

success was a total lack of initiative.

Now that
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you have found that, there is no telling how far you
may go. So as a protection for myself, in doing
away with a possible rival, I am offering you a
junior partnership in this firm.’ He looked at the
young man beside him inquiringly.

The old Murray Leinster would have stuttered
and stammered, and would have attempted to thank
his employer in awkward sentences; but the new
man spoke in crisp phrases, short and to the point.

“I accept.

Thank you, Mr. Greenleaf, for your

trust in me. I hope to justify it.”
When Leinster had left for his bachelor apartments, the Old Man called Rose O’Leary into his
private office, and told her the whole story. The
tears fought to flood his eyes when he saw the ten-

der, the longing look in the girl’s eyes.

William

Greenleaf had never been so happy in his life as
when he saw the happiness he was bringing into
the life of this pure, pretty little Irish girl.
‘Rose, he’s your boy now, and mine,” he added,
as he concluded his narrative. He’s the man in
the making, and it’s up to you and me to take a
hand in the making.”
Old Bill Greenleaf sat for a long time with his

jaw on his fist, when he was finally alone in his
_ private sanctum. Finally he came out of his reverie.
“I always did want a coupla kids,” he mumbled
happily, and in a fit of ecstacy he gleefully knocked
a filing case full of carefully arranged papers from

his desk to the floor.
CHAPTER V

“There was nothing much to ‘let you in on,’
Rose.”
“Don’t play off the dumb-bell, Mr. Leinster: I

know all about it. ‘They had it in the paper tonight.. Just read that, if you please.” As she
handed him the sheet she drew him into the deep-

ening gloom of the front room, and flashed on the
reading lamp.
Murray took the pink sheet and glanced at the
article. In flaring headlines that all but covered
the top of page one, was a detailed and distorted account of his performance of that morning. He read
where the authorities connected his identity with
that of a certain Pete Donovan, who, up to a year
previous had lived in New York—a “husky” who
had been possessed of an uncontrollable temper,
and an equally good control of his fists. He was
identified as the one who, a year-before, had grossly
mistreated two prominent New York political
bosses during a fit of maniacal fury; and fearing
that he had committed murder, he had fled.

Al-

though both his victims had recovered, he had

never returned.

The writer also hinted strongly

that names meant nothing, and that Pete Donovan
in New York might easily have been changed to

Murray Leinster in Boston.
When he looked up from the paper Murray saw
a light that he had never before seen in the brimming eyes of the girl who stood near him. His
heart had nearly hammered its way through his
chest. He attempted to speak, but a lump rose up

to choke him.

After a bath, a shave, and a five-hour sleep, Mur-

ray changed into a fresh outfit.
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After using the

For several minutes he was inarticulate, but his

phone he walked for many blocks, disdaining the

arms managed to find the girl, and they surrounded
her. Finally he gulped, and managed to produce

tramways, and he finally turned into a quiet drive

a few words.

leading up to a small, cozy-looking little cottage.

“Those newspaper men are such darn prevaricators, Rose, and I’m not that ‘hard’ gentleman, but

She met him at the door.
“Oh! Murray, why didn’t you tell me? I think
it was perfectly horrid of you not to let me in on
it the first thing.”
“There was nothing much to ‘let you in on’,

that set Murray’s heart pounding for more room.
He smiled.

just the same

:

|

.

Again that infernal lump arose.
“Yes, [.know, Murray dear.” And wiping tears

of undefinable gladness from her Irish-blue eyes
with the back of her hand, she tilted a pretty, inviting little mouth upward.
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Our Lay Mission Activities
By Edmund J. Klass

HEN Christ said, “Preach the Gospel to
every creature,” he did not add words
commanding laymen to support.the mis-

sionary. It is probable though, that he did not wish
that his Apostles and their successors should sutffer hunger, sickness and death with little or no
Every member of
aid from fellow Christians.
supporting home
of
Christ’s Church has the duty
sense that
should
and Foreign Missions, and he
Missionthe
God
of
obligation. Next to the Grace
faiththe
of
y
ary depends more upon the generosit
carry
to
e
impossibl
ful than on anything else. It is
in a
e
both
on missionary work without assistanc
masses,
prayers,
pecuniary way and in the way of
and so on.
A casual glance at the statistics would convince
any catholic that there is little reason to pat himself on the back and say, “My, how great is our
missionary work!” For instance, during the year
1913 when mission activity should have been at its
best, we of the United States gave to the Society
of the Propagation of the Faith $440,000 and to the

Holy Childhood $27,000.

In 1917 the figures were

a little better: $805,000 and $82,000 respectively.
Contrast these with the statistics furnished by noncatholic Mission Aid Bodies. In 1912 non-catholics
of the United States gave $15,000,000 and in 1916
$18,000,000. Even though we allow for the great
percentage in numbers, the comparison should make

us blush.
But it is not wholly the purpose of this article
to deplore the want of assistance on the part of laymen. We also wish to point out the splendid work
that is being accomplished by notable lay mission

societies.

At the same time we hope to be instru-

mental in having offerings directed to these and like
societies.

The Popes,:true successors of St. Peter, always
had the Missions in mind. It was ever their desire
to help unenlightened people to gain heaven, and

they only waited an opportune time when laymen
would grasp the idea and lend a willing hand.

The —

Sacred Congregation of the Propagation of the
Faith was erected by Pope St. Pius V. In 1568 he
instituted a commission of Cardinals who advised

the formation of such a Congregation.

There was

no well-formed lay assistance until the beginning of
the last century. The Society of the Propagation
of the Faith arose from an obscure beginning.

of members of the Foreign Mission of Paris. With
a holy zeal she set forth upon her work of aiding
those who consecrated themselves to God’s work.

The pious maid organized a society whose members
pledged themselves to give one cent each week.
She procured a membership of one thousand. Later

the activities united and it is gratifying to note that

from this obscure beginning the great society arose
to formal establishment in 1822. Its growth was
rapid and it spread to all surrounding countries.
The United States could not long remain on the
fence watching it. Organization was effected in

this country in 1840.
Entrance into this society is simple. Members
are merely to recite a prayer for the missions each

day and give five cents a month to the fund.

Spe-

cial members give six dollars a year, and perpetual

members forty dollars.

The society does not train

missionaries nor does it name them. It merely
helps them as far as possible. It has two central
councils (Lyons and Rome) presided over by business-like priests who investigate the needs of vari-

ous missionaries and each year divide receipts. The
amount of good that they are able to do depends
almost solely upon the generosity of catholic laymen. It is meet therefore, that some of our pennies
should find their way to the central council.
The idea of helping Pagan children through children’s offerings gave rise to the Holy Childhood.
Because of a peculiar and deeply rooted custom of a
certain Papan people each year millions of babes
are left by their parents to die. In other countries
the parents are either too poor to support their children or lack paternal love. It is the aim of the Holy

Childhood to rescue these infants and bring them
to God. A very popular expression is, “Give five
dollars to buy a Pagan Child.” It is hard for us in

America to realize that five dollars will actually
save a child for God and yet how reluctant are we
in giving that comparatively small amount.
The Holy Childhood was founded in 1843 by
Charles de Forbon-Janson, Bishop of Nancy,
France. Its end is twofold: “To rally around the
Infant Jesus little Christian children from their tender years, so that with increasing age and strength
they may practice true Christian charity with a view
to their own perfection; and that by the practice of

Charity and enduring liberality those same little
Christian children may co-operate in saving from

death and sin the many thousands of children in
It further aims to procure bap-

Pauline Jericot, an ordinary servant maid was its

Pagan countries.”

founder. In 1820 she received from her brother, a
studént in St. Sulpice, a letter telling of the poverty

tism for abandoned babes and should they live,
make them craftsmen, doctors, priests and so on.
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ing the truth to those in the less densely populated
districts of the United States. This particular society strives to help the priest who faces financial
obstacles in his efforts to minister to people of districts like some in ‘Texas and New Mexico. Their

Children may enter the Holy Childhood just after
baptism and remain members until they are twentyone years of age. The very small amount of one
cent is collected monthly, and the children recite
an “Ave” with this little prayer added: “Holy Virgin Mary, pray for us, and the poor Pagan children!”
This Holy Childhood was probably founded in
the United States by Bishop Forbon-Janson himself. It is now under the direction of the Holy Ghost

official organ, The Extension Magazine, is filled with
an enumeration of the good that is being done, and
incidentally, of the good that might be done 1f people would only give their aid.
We might tell of many societies equally as deserving as those we have mentioned, but we have
not the space. ‘They are all worthy and they all
deserve your support. Self-denial seems to be a
practice that Americans have never mastered. The
love of God, the love for fellowmen and the love
for the inestimable gift of faith should prompt us
to assist the Mission Cause at every opportunity.
May God bless every one who has given anything
to the cause, even though it be even the penny
offered by the little tot in school.

Fathers of Pittsburgh. This Society should appeal
especially to children and their parents. The children of this country are going toy-mad and it seems
a shame that more of their spending money is not
directed to the help of missionaries. Let five hun-

dred of them deny themselves a penny piece oi

candy and a Pagan child will be saved.
Another noteworthy mission cause is the Catho-

lic Extension Society.

In the few years of its ex-

istence it has rendered most valuable aid in spread-
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Cardinal Robert Bellarmine and the

Declaration

of Independence
Over three hundred years ago a Jesuit Cardinal
of the Catholic Church, Robert Bellarmine, outlined

of this controversy many of his statements have
been preserved to posterity.
To link the name of Cardinal Bellarmine with
our famous document, the Declaration

of Inde-

pendence, may seem rather far-fetched but, on the

his theory of what he believed to be the natural

contrary, the relationship is a close one: so close

rights of man regarding his own government. His
statements were vigorously objected to by no less
a person than Kig James I of England, and because

plagiarism of Bellarmine.

indeed that we can almost call the document a
In

fact, upon

second

thought, we realize that to make such a break with

ee
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tradition as was done by those who drafted the
Declaration of Independence, would take almost
superhuman boldness without the directing influence of thinking men of the past. Amd this was
the case with our famous American document.
In 1680, some seventy-five years after Bellarmine’s controversy with King James, an Englishman, Sir Robert Filmer, wrote a book entitled
‘“Patriarcha” in which he defended the divine right
of kings. In order to hold up to ridicule the champions of personal rights, he quoted largely from
Ballarmine, hoping that the views of the Roman

and Jones only knew about it, they could easily
solve their most perplexing problems, the securing
and keeping of efficient and cheap servants. After
a hard days’ work they could go to the movies,
leave the spirit of Cleopatra’s late nurse put their
children to bed, and have their dishes washed by
her before the master and mistress of the house returned from their well-deserved rest. If unemployment and the consequent famine ever faces the spirit

Cardinal would be so preposterous as to contain

ployed to earth and help us to solve the labor crisis

their own refutation.

and the immigration problem.
his own assertions as proof.

But instead, it seems as if

they appealed to thinking minds.
Among the books of Thomas Jefferson kept in
the Congressional Library there is a well-thumbed
and much-annotated copy of Filmer’s “Patriarcha.”

Doyle’s idea is indeed most practical.

If Smith

world, we could give Sir Arthur a well-deserved
days’ wages if he succeeded in bringing the unemWhy not? We have
Spirits are contrary

to the theory we learnt on grandma’s knee; they

Bellarmine’s doctrine, as clearly and definitely
stated by Filmer, are among the under-lined pas-

are tangible and not the least bit elusive.
This reminds us of the story of a Catholic who,
for “intellectual reasons” abandoned the church.
An over-zealous but well-meaning lady asked him

sages.

to

‘That they influenced Jefferson we leave up

take

up

Christian

Science.

He

answered:

to the reader’s sense of comparison of not only
thoughts but even phrases written into the Declaration by Jefferson. Some of the underscored lines

“Madam, I confess I have lost my faith, but I have
not yet lost my reason.” If we are to judge by Sir

were:
“Secular or civil power is instituted by man.”

public, he is entirely bereft of both.

Conan’s dogmatic announcement to the general
;

Pict

“It is in the people unless they bestow it upon a

prince.”
“The Divine Law hath given this power to no

Decency in

Today a book advertised as “dar-

Books

ing”’ finds a ready market. News-

particular man.”
“It depends upon the consent of the people to or-

papers publishing suggestive articles never lack a ready sale. Still there are statutes

dain over them a king, council, or other magis-

prohibiting these obscene publications.

trates.”
“If there be lawful cause, the people may change
the kingdom into an aristocracy or a democracy.”
What is of special interest to us now is the fact
that this learned Roman Cardinal is to be beatified

we to do about this condition which is becoming

soon.

‘lo Catholics this bears special significance

in that he will soon be appointed to a place upon
our altars. To all Americans, Cardinal Robert Bellarmine should be revered as one of the principle
pioneers of American liberty.
Beje E:

worse each year?

What are

Are we to allow big publishing

houses to flood the market with dirty, filthy and
indecent matter?
New York finds itself in a peculiar state now.
For many years a statute protected the home and
families from these obscene publications, but in

1920 the statute was practically wiped off the books
by decisions of the Appellate Division of the Su-

preme

Court

other courts.

and

by

subsequent

decisions

of

The same condition exists in other

communities.
Practical
Spiritism

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle has very
definite ideas about the social conditions of the departed in the next
world, and of their wonderful relationship to us.
He informs us that he often receives help from the
He has given me valuable advice many times

This spreading of obscene literature has reached
such extent that it is undermining the morals of the
younger generation. Whilst the vile book is likely
to create abhorrence and disgust in the minds of
normal and mature men and women, among boys
and girls the tendency is to deprave and corrupt
their morals. And it is mostly among the high

when [| had difficult problems to solve.” This guide,

school and college students that these books are

by the way, was an Arab, who was freed from all

widely circulated.

spirits.
me.

“I have a guide who is most helpful to

earthly troubles not less than three thousand years
ago.

However deplorable the situation and no matter

Oh! that he could call on Messrs. Newton

how much the courts should be censored for the

and Pascal and secure some help when we have

destructive work they have accomplished, we must
not stand idly by. It is up to us, to those wide-

but half an hour to finish our weekly math.”

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT

awake to the times and who are looking forward to
the well-being of our children, to rebuild and_ restore this protection of the family reading matter.

Not censorship is what is wanted, but decency in
the preparation of the mental nourishment. It is
up to us who are interested, and we all should be,
to secure passage of amendments to our laws and
seek their enforcement by electing to the courts
men who are capable of administering the law justly.
and who will not easily be swayed by threats and
personal opinions of those who are profiting by the
sale of such indecent matter.

W. J.K.

The Foundation

Not infrequently do we hear dis-

of Education

cussions among the student body
concerning the relative merits of
the course of studies they are pursuing. Quite naturally, each student defends his own course. In
thus arguing we are quite apt to forget that there
are certain fundamentals which must underlie all
true education. Among these is a good understanding of human nature.
Humanity, it is true, lacks unity in purpose:
everybody is striving for something different, but

z3

there are some interests that men have in common.
If these underlying principles of human activity are
not understood by one entering into the world’s
work, all his technical education will have been of
little benefit to make him live a better life. He is
starting on a misleading and a rocky road whose
primary interest is not to try to understand human
nature. This knowledge should be fixed in the student’s mind so that he can better take his part in
the enterprise of life.
It is our duty to take great interest in human
nature and try to understand as much of life as possible, acquainting ourselves with human wisdom
and knowledge and the thoughts that have come
down through the ages, especially the vision of life

given us by the Scholastic philosophers.

‘They are

the ones who have given us a true outline of values
and the one placed highest—unmeasurably higher
than all human knowledge—is the value of religion.
To have a true conception of values is to be well
educated and in the learned man’s scale of interests,
religion stands first. Only such a man can grasp the
fullness of life and he, through life’s sorrows and
joys, alone can see the beauty of its final end—God.
Pike

Exchanges
By George Marie
Georgetown College Journal: It has given us
much pleasure to add this attractive magazine to
our list, and in our first review of it, we have been
made sensible of a certain deficiency in our critical
faculties. ‘The Broken Lockspar,”’ appearing in
the March number, has been but a little short of
satisfying to the fullest extent the exacting tastes
of this critic. He regrets, therefore, that the time
and space allotted him will not permit him to launch
into a detailed criticism; he must, therefore, enum-

erate only those merits which recommend the story.
The plot is strikingly original, highly imaginative,
and very effectively developed. The author does

not have resource to any quirk of incidents to gain
effect; the story moves on with a conclusiveness,—
with a fatality that is admirably suited to it. Each
new description, each new incident added to the
tensiveness increases our interest. ‘This interest
the author ably sustains, despite the fact that the
story occupies the greater part of the magazine.
The value of this story is augmented by the finished style of the author. He shows a mastery over

richness of coloring, aptness of diction, and flexibilitv of expression, are the qualities found in this
highly pleasing story.

Micrometer: ‘lhe cover design of the Micrometer
has always excited our admiration. With the passing months, we watch these designs, varied to suit
these particular changes. We could not forbear
a review of the interior of this welcomed exchange.
We find that these attractive covers enclose some
equally attractive reading matter. \We commend its
editors on their attempt to stimulate, strengthen
and maintain that school spirit which their magazine so ably reflects.
Campion:

‘The “Origin of Species” in the April

number is a particularly lucid exposition of some of
the main tenets of revolutionists and their fallacies:
We think this article is timely, since Evolution is
receiving so much attention at the present time, and
is being disseminated under the disguise of history.

his subject by the clarity of description, both of

We hope it will serve the purpose in giving the
right idea concerning the right conception of evo-

the natural and of the preturnatural—which are intimately blended throughout the entire plot. A

throws more light upon the activities of the church

lution.

“The Church and the Economic Cycle,”
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in bettering the economic conditions of the world
by striking at the root of the economic evils—an inordinate love of material things; and by fostering a
greater fraternal love among its members.

been enriched by the new verbal cloak given to it.

Canisius Monthly: De Heredias’ “Spiritism and
Common Sense” appearing in the May number of
this magazine is a scholarly review of the most
salient facts contained in the morals of this learned
priest. It will stimulate the interest of many, and
will bring them to read this book, which will guide
them to correct thinking on the subject of spiritism.
,
“A Plea at Parting’ is particularly
:
beautiful in expression. The theme, however old it may be, has

Anselman, Boston College Stylus, Canisius Monthly, Georgetown College Journal, De Paul Minerval,
Nazarene, Marywood College Bayleaf, Solanian,
Campion, Fleur de Lis, St. John’s Record, Spectator, Mountaineer, Argus, Victorian, Duquesne
Monthly, Micrometer, Messenger, St. Edward’s
Echo, Notre Dame Scholastic, Alvernia, Loyola
Quarterly, St. Vincent's College Journal, College
Spokesman and the Ariston.

There is a pleasing Euphony in the material flow
of the verse that is soothing to the ears.

We gratefully acknowledge the receipt of:

The

Alumni Notes
By P, A. Kass and C. P. Murray
DAYTON OR BUST
ALUMNI BANQUET—JUNE 10, MIAMI HOTEL
DAYTON AND BUST
Attention, all ye Argus-eyed
Press-clipping Bureaus! We have
a choice morsel of “soft sawder”’
for you. But Al certainly has brought home the
bacon, collared the blue vase, delivered the Message
to Garcia, carried the coals to Newcastle and established a new record for himself by his admirable
work as a budding song writer. Well, his experiences with the A. E. F. brought him pretty close to
Berlin, a magical name in the song-writing field.

Alvin

Burkhardt, 718

Now we don’t know what Al’s war-poetry had on

gize for our liberty in quoting the sentimental ditty
intact:
Spanish Rose
‘Neath a window in the evening,
You will hear my serenade
Here is what you'll hear me singing

To a Spanish Maid.
Chorus:

Spanish Rose, I love you Spanish Rose.
My heart is thine,
© love divine.

Spanish Rose, Oh tell me Spanish Rose,

the successful termination of the World Hullabaloo
but we do know that his “Spanish Rose” is a bloomin’ success. While we prefer American Beauties
ourself, this popular piece is truly delightful and
merits our unstinted praise. Al is responsible for
the lyric, and his sister, Marguerite, registered under the sobriquet of Cyril Travis, for the swinging,
romantic Spanish music. In fact, the Edison people thought so highly of the rythmic, melody that
they recently had Kaplan’s Melodists re-create it on
Diamond Dise Dance Record No, 51117-R. Its
sales have been unique in the history of Spanish
Dance Records. President Obregon says that it
threatens to become the National Anthem of Mex-

Rev. J. M.

We must confess that in search-

ico, because the Spanish Rose was played every

Ryan, ’04

ing the farthest parts of the globe

time. It is also Valentino’s favorite. He says that
every time he hears it, it reminds him of the bull-

for news of our graduates we have
allowed our gaze to pass over, for a time, what is
near to home. We refer to the Sacred Heart Church
of Columbus, of which Father Ryan is pastor. One

fighting scenes in Blood and Sand.

The record is

also heartily endorsed by The Society of Prevention
of Cruelty to Phonogarph Needles. We now apolo-

If you will promise me that you'll be mine;
Answer yes, then wedding bells will ring
Until the whole world knows

That you’re my Spanish Rose.
Then Vl build a little cozy nest,
Where you and [| will rest,
I'll live for you alone, My Spanish Rose.
Second Verse. Love that finds itself at twilight
Coming from a heart that’s good,
Lends itself to gentle music
That is understood.

of the city’s most beautiful edifices it speaks elo-
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quently of his great zeal in his pastoral duties as
well as his immense popularity within Columbus..
Father Ryan completed his college course at the
University in 1904. His Theological studies were
pursued at St. Mary’s Seminary, Cincinnati.
May your labors, Father Ryan, prosper in the
future as they certainly have in the past.
J. H. Flanagan

Within the ranks of the Senior
class at Michigan Agricultural
College is the face of one familiar to many of the
faculty and students at the University of Dayton.

is doing great work at the Western Electric Company. Al is still with the Chosen People at the
IN OMPHER Tie shen, Company in Newark, making
imitation leather.”
Some little voice, whether occult or otherwise we
know not, whispers “Qui transtulit sustinet.” “He
who transplanted still sustains.” To this Quadriumvirate this motto of Connecticut well applies for
we see in each of them a great likeness to Caesar.
Fach crossed the Rubicon and the die fell ‘“naturally” right.

After he had finished his freshman year here Joe

Edward M.

decided that he would cast his lot with those who

Miller, ’89-’94

furnish to us that absolutely necessary “wherewith.” Since by this we are branded as of that
gentry we will say, as we have always, that the
farmers are coming to the front. Joe guarantees it.
Leslie Porter

The “Big: Four has at last
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In this hectic, we almost said hict-hic age of restlessness and dissatisfaction it is encouraging to

find one staid individtial who is neither engulfed by
the Jazzmania of the times nor in the words of
Emerson, “goes to sleep on the pillow of advantages.” Ed is one of these sensible characters. His
questionaire informs us that he has spent twentyseven years continuous service with the Western

William Sherryinvaded New Jersey.
Its
Al Crowley
headquarters are 290 North
J. L. Crowley, Ch. E. Clifton Avenue, Newark. And
since engineers make_ the
trains run surely this one ought to run ahead with
four such men as Les Porter, Bill Sherry, Al Crow-

of industry and application have raised him to the
exalted position of Department Chief. We might
aptly quote here one of B. C. Forbes’ epigrams,
“Diamonds are chunks of coal that have stuck to

ley and J. L. Crowley.

the job.”

The words of one of them

Electric Company of Chicago, Illinois. ‘These years

tell us much of them.
“We have a regular Alumni Chapter here now.
Les, Bill, Al and myself (J. L. Crowley) are the
hall room boys. Bill is working at the Pittsburg

poor, crude way, for your grateful remembrances

Testing Labs in New York, but I hope to have him
with me ‘before long. Les is the radio expert and

of your Alma Mater, and hope that these memories
will never dim with the passing years.

Ed is also blessed with a happy home and family and lives at 3921 Jackson Boulevard, Chicago,
Illinois. We commend you sincerely Ed, in our

DOLLAR BLEACHERS NOW ON SALE
FOR THE BIG ALUMNI KNOCKOUT

William Thos.

Cardinal

Slick, ’01-’10

with the saying, “In the bright
Lexicon

Richelieu
of Youth,

is accredited
there

is

no

such thing as failure.” He might have included
middle-age also. Bill dropped in on us unexpected-

Rose or any of the Old Gang ever get as far as
Cleveland to be sure to give him the Glad Hand at
1363 East 91st Street. And as they say in the
Navy, we wish you “gobs” and “gobs” of success.

ly the other day from Cleveland, his native haunts
and perked up the atmosphere considerably with
his agreeable personality. He also succeeded during his brief visit in dispensing a few rays of sunshine and in enlivening a few moments of his former professors and faculty friends. As for his single self, or rather married being the proud father
of a little girl, he modestly confessed, that he is
Chief of Investigators of the Accident Department
ortne: Cleveland 3.2235 Railway Company. He
requests that if Matt Wagner, Aman, McKinney,

WEDDING BELLS
Deger, °10
Boyle

Some time ago huge letters of
smoke formed on the sky the ca-

balistic words

“Lucky

Strike.”

\Ve were somewhat puzzled as to their significance

until we read of the wedding of Dr. Leon J. Deger
and Miss Ellen ‘Terry Boyle, which was solemnized

at St. George’s Church, Cincinnati, Ohio, on January 2, 1923:
Father Antonine Brockhuis, of the
Franciscan Order was the celebrant.

°

THE GATHERING OF THE CLANS
JUNE 10, 11, AND 12
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After completing his studies at St. Mary’s in 1910,
Dr. Deger attended the College of Dental Surgery
at the University of Michigan, where he successfully graduated in 1916. Since his graduation he
has assiduously built up a prosperous dental prac-

tice at Suite 520 Fidelity Medical Building, Dayton,
Ohio, which he informs us himself is a “howling”
SUCCESS.

Mr. and Mrs. Deger are now residing at 220 Otterbein Avenue, Upper Dayton View. Their friends
may in the words of President Harding, “go in by
the front door, the back door, the side door or any
other door.”
From his Alma Mater Dr. Deger has good wishes
galore. As the novelist entrancingly puts it, “May
your married life, be one glorious rose-hued dream-

land of happiness.”
A MESSAGE FROM THE SPHINX—DON’T
BE A MUMMY—THEY’RE DEAD.

TOOT-AND-COME-IN.
JUNE 10, 11 AND 12

University Chronicle
By F. L. Canavan and Roy A. Hesse
Annual
On the night of May 7th at the
R.O.T.C. Ball. East Oakwood Club a farewell
dance was given by the college

R. O. IT. C, Department in honor of Major Harry F.
Hazlett. It was the most delightful social event of
the year about forty couples being present. Among
those who graced the assemblage were Major and

11. They will be staged at the National Cash Reg-ister school-house, perhaps the most appropriate
place in the city of Dayton for the purpose. The
speaker of honor will be Major-General Joseph T.
Dickman.

Military Week

‘The

scholastic

week beginning

May 14 was conducted in true
military fashion at the University. Every afternoon for several hours the boys could be seen “one,

Mrs. H. N. Hauser, and Captain Edward Johnston
and Miss Maloney. Captain T. Bundy, First Lieut.
F. Marshall, First Lieut. S. Payne, and their fair
ladies also favored us with their presence.

two, three, fouring’ it up and down the campus.

The committee consisted of the cadet officers,

On Friday afternoon a competitive platoon drill

Major H. Melia, Captains Scharf, Supensky, Sherer

was held, the winners, Co. C under Lieut. Fleming,

and Hagan and First Lieutenant Kramer.
The hall was decorated in true military fashion
with stacks of rifles, the colors, the battalion and
company standards, and numerous University pennants. Khaki predominated even to the artistic
programs.

are the proud possessers of a very beautiful cup

presented by Major Hazlett.
Tennis
Tournament

The tennis tournament has been
brought to a close. The partici-

Mission Lecture On May 7th Father Feige gave an

pants in the semi-finals were
Pflaum vs. Daugherty and Kronauge vs. Dorgan,
with Pflaum and Kronauge the winners. The final

illustrated lecture on India before

match resulted in 6-2, 6-3 with K'ronauge on top.

the collegiate students.

‘The lecture dealt with the

peculiar religious customs of India and the progress
made thus far in its Christianization. ‘The lecture
was made particularly interesting because all the
material was garnered from actual experience,
Father Feige having spent several years in India.
The object of the lecture was to give the members
of the Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade an idea

Engineering
Department

The Senior and Junior engineers
have

made,

during

the

past -

month, several very interesting
inspection trips through industrial plants in and

around Dayton.

Among those visited were the

Malleable Iron Works of Miami City, the American Rolling Mills of Middletown, and several sub-

of what their assistance is accomplishing and what

stations of the Dayton Power and Light Company.

great things are still to be done.

Aside from what they learned, the students found
the trips to be of great interest and pleasure be-

Commencement

‘The Commencement Exercises at

cause of the courteous treatment accorded them at

the U. of D. will be held on June

all times.
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Exams

They came, we gazed, and? ? ?

and ten couples (two hundred and twenty mortals),

Just

bedecked in the festive garments of terpsichorean
worship, combined to make the evening a splendid
The “Senior Farewell” was characterized
SUCCESS.
by none of the sorrows of a parting. Far from it!
It was gayety and laughter and music. What better a trio could one find? In fact, many of the boys
momentarily forgot that they were leaving the
ot DD:
The ballroom of the club was decorated in Red
and Blue with Dayton pennants paneling the wall.

what

wouldn’t like to know?

did

we

do?

Who

‘The exams terminated the_

scholastic year of 1922-23 and for a year of many
interesting events and pleasures they were proportioned adequately. Examination week shall always
make its advent accompanied by a broadside of
gloom, and make its departure along with many a
gladsome sigh. Anyway we are glad its all over,
and right here and now we say, “See you all at

Sweeney’s in September.

So long, fellas!’

To Messrs. McCarthy, Wagner,. Emerick and
Senior Farewell

A kaleidoscopic view of the Dayton Country Club ballroom on

Friday evening, May 18, would present a scene as
rare as it was beautiful and colorful. One hundred

Krantz we extend our sincere thanks for perpetrating the best time we have had in a long time, and
one that we shall long remember. We are also very
greatful to the chaperons.

The Fifth Japanese Scholarship
Cash on fiand: April 1, 192332 7. vss. $2,087.03
Recent Contributions

Holy ‘Trinity School, Brooklyn, N. Y.,
per Bro. William Dapper, $16.00; Third

Adam Meyer, $5.00; John Palm, $1.00;
Verena Resch, $1.00; Gerald Resch, $1.00;

High Class, Kenrick High School, St.

Aloysius

Louis, Mo., per Bro. R. P. Hickey, $10.00;

SEOO+" Mary Kerpen, pLO0Ols ices

Immaculate Conception School, WashingD. C., per Bro. Joseph Carges, $5.00;

‘Total Cash on hand May 1, 1923..

ton,

Resch, $1.00;

Angela

Weiss,
42.00

io panles Ue

The sas Chaminade Burse for Missionary Workin China
Contributions Received During the School Year
1922-23
Previously acknowledged aK ipsa ee aie $276.80
Miss Mary K. Nailima, Kurtistown, Olaa,
Hawaii, per Bro. John Holtman, $11.00; Immaculate Conception School, Washington,
DCs, per Bro. Joseph Carges, $5.00; Stu-

dents’ Mission Crusade Unit, University of

Dayton) Dayton Obio $210 00.2% oa) Soa 226.00
May Jt

Geis oc.
ayoa eee
eee $502.80
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Athletic Notes
By C. Richard Horwedel
On May 12th, the Varsity was scheduled to tackle
the Bearcats from Cincy U. but old Jupe Pluvius
took a hand in the deal and forestalled the argument by letting loose a very steady rain which made
the diamonds unfit for playing. ‘The game will
probably be played at an early date in the future.

The Dayton tennis team hade its initial appearance on May 5th, when they tackled the Antioch
net team on the home court.

However, the match

ended in a tie at 3. all. Kronauge, the Red and Blue
captain played a sterling game and bore the brunt of
the match. ‘The teams annexed two singles and a
doubles apiece.
The following is the result:
Kronauge (D) defeated Weston (A) 6-1, 6-4.

Cook (A) defeated Pflaum (D) 6-2, 4-6 6-4.
Dawson (A) defeated Dorgan (D) 4-6, 8-6, 6-0.
Daugherty (D) defeated Greenwood (A) 6-4, 7-5.
Doubles
Kronauge and Dorgan defeated
Dawson and Weston (A) 6-3, 6-3.
Greenwood and Cook (A) defeated Daugherty and

Pflaum (D) 6-3, 4-6, 6-3.
This week, May 18th, the Varsity will stack up
against the Earlham nine in a return affair on the
U. of D. diamond.
Inasmuch as the Varsity
trounced them handily the first time, they expect

Republicans:
Juniors
Batteries:

2 oe er oe
oe
2...) 00-0: 0: 0-0 T° 0: 0O— 1
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Republicans, Smith and O’Hearn.

Juniors, O’Donnell and Mahon.

:

On April 21st, the Juniors travelled to Englewood
to tackle an old rival. Despite the handicaps the
youngsters brought home the bacon 6 to 1. This
contest was a real test for the U. of D. lads for

they were up against a real team.

They obtained

an early lead and never were headed throughout
the contest.
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In their next fracas, the Juniors received their
initial setback at the hands of the Carrmonte nine.

The youngsters had an off day and coupled with
the heavy swatting of the opponents, the defeat was
administred. At that, the boys put up a hot argument and were not completely outclassed.
Carrmonte
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This time the Juniors had a better day than the

ors were unable to schedule very many games and
to date they have only played three taking two and

preceding one and consequently took the strong
Shiloh nine into camp on. the latter’s field. Despite the wet diamonds, the Juniors played steady
ball throughout and won easily.
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On the 10th of May, the Juniors took the St.
Raphael High of Springfield over for a net lacing.
The visitors were preceded by a big reputation but

dropping one.

fell down woefully before the Junior attack.

‘The

final score was 11 to 0 in the Junior’s favor.
and Holland each collected a homer.

Bach

little opposition.

Senior and
Junior Baseball

Although the Preps were not represented by a high school team
nevertheless the high school department was ably represented by the Junior and

Senior outfits.

Due to adverse conditions the Sent-

‘The bulk of the work therefor fell

upon the Juniors and they have as usual done very
well. With the aid of two Seniors, Joe Back and

“Speed” Kernan, and such other stellar performers
as O'Donnell, Mahon, Happer, Gallagher, Stein,
Zimmer and: Holland they have indeed established
an enviable record. ‘lo date they have not dropped
a single contest while most of their victories have *
been by such margins as to leave no doubt in the

St Raphaeh...c.
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work which the junior nine has exhibited during

The Juniors collected their second consecutive
shutout when they turned back the West Side
Merchants 10 to 0. The Merchants put up a scrappy
argument but did not put a dent in the youngsters’
record.
Po
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the past few weeks.
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minds of their adherents as to the ability of their
favorites.

The following is a small resume of the excellent

ization

the

Juniors

After but one week of organtried

their

ability

against

2
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the Republicans and turned in a decisive victory,

High for a practice game.

15 to 1.

Street lads failed to put in an appearance.

They completely outclassed their oppo-

nents in all departments of the game and had but
little opposition.

OS 18

On May 15th, the big attraction was to be Steele

However the Main

On the last Thursday of the school year, the Juniors intend to inaugurate “Junior Day” in the divi-
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sion, in honor of the wonderfl record that the
youngsters made in the athletic line. A committee
has been appointed to form the programfor the
evening.
The Seniors have a league to enliven the afternoons and the games have all been snappy and interesting. ‘The big feature of the season was the
comeback of the Tigers who after losing their first
five games came back and are now giving the leaders a hot time of it. The Reds are in the lead with
5 wins and 2 defeats.
In the Junior division a Moonlight League has
been organized in which indoor games are played
after supper. The league has been a huge success.

To date the Notre Dame outfit are in the lead with
five won and no setbacks.
Sophomore
Baseball

The Sophomores of this year have

lived up to the precedents of former years and their nine is one of
the snappiest teams at the U. of D. With the
coaching of Brother Edward they have developed
into a classy aggregation. Welland and Blum form
the battery and they receive excellent support in

29

the infield from Ewalty. McMillan, Amorosi and
Gaffney. ‘The outer gardens are guarded by Hart,

Brehnaey and Dinkel.

The Sophs have won all of

their starts so far, most of them by large scores.
Special commendation is extended to James Brennan for the excellent work which he has accomplished as manager of the team.
Freshman
Baseball
in all.

The Freshies are having a banner
season this year as to date they
have won all their contests, eight

Bro. John has indeed turned out a fast and

snappy aggregation. With Vollmer, Bolender and
Westy tossing them over and Clancy handling the
big mitt the batteries are all that could be desired.
Hellwig, first, Campbell at second, Willhoff short
and Boggs third, complete an infield that looks like
a million dollars; while Synck, Seifert, Klein and
Neuhoff are a mean bunch of fly-chasers. Obando,

Becker and Hornung fill in as subs.

The batting

of the team in general is perhaps their best bet as
they have a bunch of three hundred hitters, who
have plenty of extra base hits to their credit.
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Frolicsome Folly
‘By Varley P. Young
It’s the 10th of May—and snowing. Big white
flakes pouring from the overcast sky onto Mother
Earth. A blanket of white is slowly settling over

everything—even

Sergeant

Drake’s

Ford. ‘Tail-

bones Roth rushing to class—there he slipped on the university coal pile. Bill Focke and
Pat Wong having a conversation concerning the
relative merits of the “News” and “Journal” comic

section, Penyak and Ruiz Gudoy with their theme
on “Americanization,” Red Hagen—and without his
medals. Ernie Mueller shaved this morning,—just
a few thoughts while strolling about the property. °
“Tt’s a Picture Without a Frame.”

STELZER’S GROCERY QUIPS!
Customer—‘How do you sell your limberger
cheese?”
Boss—‘“I often wonder, too.”

Uncle and niece were standing in the ballroom of

“Tl

bet you never saw any dancing like this back in the
nineties, eh, Uncle?”
3

Uncle—‘Once—but the place was raided.”

Boy at Window—‘‘Nope, only hot dogs and
cheese.”

PHILOSOPHY—2.75%
There certainly isn’t much left to a woman when
“her eyes dropped, her voice broke, her face fell and |
she burst into tears.”
Wouldn’t it be funny to see—
Petkewicz in Crane’s suit;
McCarthy, A. A.: with side-whiskers
;
Berner when not hungry
;
Klass without Holtvoigt

Taylor in knee pants;
A joke in this department.

An Oklahoma editor tells of an old Indian who
came to his office to pay for his paper. The editor
took the. money; then the Indian wanted a receipt.

The editor tried to talk him out of it.

Delphos papers

please copy.
I say yes. He say, ‘Where is receipt?’ I no have
it. I have to run all over hell to find you and get
receipt.’—Cowden (IIl.) Reflector.

A guest in a Cincinnati hotel was shot and killed.

Mr. Indian

insisted. After making it out, the editor wanted to
know why he was so persistent about wanting a

receipt.
The “Annual” will be out soon.
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WANTED HIS RECEIPT

AT THE MILITARY BALL
East Oakwood Club watching the dancers.

CAFETERIA AGAIN!
Freshman—‘Have you Lamb’s “Tales!

The Indian said, “Me die some time. Go

to big gate and St. Peter ask if | been good Indian.

I say yes.

He say, ‘Did you pay editor for paper?’

Mistress (engaging cook)—-What name, please?

Cook—Mrs. Livingston, ma’am.
Mistress—Do you expect to be called Mrs. Livingston?
Cook—Oh, no ma’am, not if you have an alarm
clock.

The negro porter who heard the shooting was a
witness at the trial.
“How many shots did you hear?” asked the law-

yer.
“’T'wo shots, sah,” he replied.
“How far apart were they?”
“Bout like this way,” exclaimed the negro, clapping his hands with an interval of about a second

between them.
“Where were you when the first shot was fired?”
“Shinin’ a gemman’s shoe in the basement of the
hotel.”

“Where were you when the second shot was

fired?”
“Ah was passing de Big Fo’ depot.”

“Hello, White, where have you been?”

“To see my people.” “Ah! And how did you find them?”
“Quite easily—you see, I knew where they lived.”

Little Mary, whose parents had just moved to

town, had been operated on for appendicitis, but the
teacher did not know this and asked her in physi-

ology class one day:
“Mary, where is your appendix?”
Mary’s reply was disconcerting, for she said:

“Over in York County.”
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“You’re wasting your voice singing here in vaudeville. You ought to be singing in grand opera or

Grand Rapids, or some place like that.

I tell you,

you ought to be singing with that great artist,
Maginni.”
“Why, he’s dead.”
“T know it.”
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“I thought you had given up burnt-wood art,
dearie,’ said the young husband.
“Why, Ferdinand, how can you be so heartless?
This is-a pie.”
“Cheer up, friend,” said the parson to the dying
editor, “you have a bright future before you.”

“That’s what’s bothering me,” gasped the editor,
“T can see it blazing.”
The optimist fell ten stories,
At each window bar,
He shouted to his friends,
“All right so far.”

The pessimist fell ten stories,
At every window he past,
Shouted, “Farewell, my friends,

- The next will be my last.”

Last week a man was being married and when
the preacher said, “This is your lawfully wedded
wife” the dumb brute turned and said, “Glad to
know yuh.”
Silent watches of the night are those we forget
to wind.

Her face is not her Fortune,
Her form a Ford would fill,
But, she’s a moonshiner’s daughter
;
I vow I love her still.

Dad—*Son, there’s nothing worse than to be old
and broken.”
Young Hopeless“Yes, father—to be young and

McCann—Why does a lady press the button on

to a warmer climate?”
Doctor—*‘Yes, madame, but I’m doing all I can
to save you from it.”

broke.”
Old Lady—*Doctor, don’t you think I should go

a car with her first finger, and the man press it with
his thumb?”
Mumm—‘Why, to be polite.”

McCann—*Nope.”
Mumm—“Give up.”
McCann—“T’o stop the car, of course.”
Mumm—“Chase me, girls, I am single.”

“Waiter, Have you got frogs’ legs?”
“No; rheumatism makes me walk like this.”’—
Banter.

Seniors were born for great things;
Sophs were born for small;
But it is not recorded
Why Freshman were born at all.
I sent my son to Princeton
With a pat upon the back.
I spent ten thousand dollars
And got a quarterback.

The Egyptian Method
APPLIED TO BUSINESS.

IT WORKED

Vise men are sensible to the popular interests.
Today King Tut has grabbed more space on the front page than Old King Coal, the
K. K. K., the eighteenth Amendment, or any advertised commodity or form of service. Why?

Tut-ankh-Amen was wise.
centuries after his demise.

He delivered his message so well that he’s sitting in the front pew
=

“Why is it we know more about the Egyptians than we do of any other people of antiquity? Because they used pictures—pictures of everything—pictures in every shape and
form. Every royal tomb is a crowded picture gallery of the everyday life of three thousand
years ago.”
Though the average reader may not know a word of their language, he can read their
pictures most readily. What is the answer?
What was true then is true now. Multiply
pas of the artist
:
:
Cacsar
governed
the work
by. that of the printer,
While Ring
Tut many
ee lands
une:
and get your story across to the public.

It

But Julius did not use the brush

will be noticed and read by more people than

To show what he has done;

ut ever dreamed cou!d
have existed.
The primary and fundamental appeal to the
eye is just as potent now as it was in those
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And so King Tut you all know well,
It pays to ring your bell.

distant times.

—Gerald S. Shenk.

The people of Dayton and nearby cities and towns have become acquainted with many
of you through the columns of the “Exponent.” ‘The oftener your name, or the name of your
commodity or form of service is seen—with the repetition of that name in print, your business
booms in proportion.

When this magazine is read, those who have made it possible will not be forgotten. For
it is no more than just that the many who reap its benefits should patronize those who are such
great factors in its upkeep.

Remember the Egyptians, and think of Tut-ankh-Amen’s fame, which is proof enough that

‘“—jt pays to ring your bell.”
Send your ad today, to the

BUSINESS MANAGER

The Ohio
Cooper Agency Co.

YES—There is a big difference in MEATS
INSIST ON THE QUALITY PRODUCTS

W.A. HOSKIN, Pres. and Mgr.

THE WM. FOCKE’S SONS CO,

Insurance

BEST BY TEST

Kettle Rendered Lard, Beef
Veal and Hotel Cuts, High
Grade Sausages, Mild-Cured
Hams and Bacon.

501-7 Dayton Savings & Trust Co.

WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE
BOTH PHONES

1004-1006 E. Fifth St.

East Springfield Street
PACKING HousE

e

@re

BRANCH

BALLS
CANDY

SMITH BROTHERS

Is used by the

Studio of Fine portraiture

U. of D. 800

OUR NEW STUDIO IS ONE OF
THE BEST APPOINTED IN OHIO

16 East FourTH STREET

DayTOoNn, OHIO

Bell Main 5536

Home Phone 454C€

ALBERT A. VAUBEL

Bell Phone Main 2097

Furnaces
SLATE, IRON, TIN and COMPOSITION ROOFING
REPAIRS FOR ALL MAKES OF FURNACES
SPOUTING and SHEET METAL WORK

F.G.MEYER

Repairing of All Kinds a Specialty

JEWELER AND OPTICIAN

242 Oak Street

Dayton, Ohio

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
Pleases the Athletes at St. Mary’s
College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog

The Draper & Maynard Co.

My New Location
14 West Fifth St.

PLYMOUTH, N. H.

DAYTON, OHIO

Bell 2632
C.O. ENGLER

Home 11573

ALOIS MAYER

Dayton Monument Co.
OFFICE: 1072 BROWN STREET

C. C. Young’s

WORKS: ALBERTA STREET AT C.L. & N. RAILROAD

Office Phone—Garfield 4138

Cleaning, Pressing
and Repairing
Work Called for
and Delivered
Ep. MERKLE, Mgr.

Complimentary

1217 SOUTH BROWN STREET

BAKER’S
HARDWARE
STORE
South-west Cor. Fifth and Jackson Sts.

Main 836—Telephones— Home 2336

PUBLIC SALES
We have purchased 122,000 pair U. S. Army
Munson Last Shoes, sizes 543 to 12 which was
the entire surplus stock of one of the largest U. S.
Government shoe contractors.

This shoe is guaranteed 100 per cent solid leather,
color dark tan, bellows tongue, ‘dirt and waterproof.
The actual value of this shoe is $6.00.

Owing to this tremendous buy we can offer same
to the public at $2.95.

FISH
PO

ba ae

Sifferman's

Send correct size. Pay postman on delivery or
send money order. If shoes are not as represented
we will cheerfully refund your money promptly
upon request.

National Bay State Shoe Co.
296 Broadway

NEW YORK, N. Y.

45 South Jefferson Street
DAYTON, OHIO

Heller & Bundenthal

Home Phone 2688

Bell East 2800

All kinds of

The Dayton Lumber and
Manufacturing Co.

insurance
Automobile Insurance a Specialty
512 Reibold Building

LUMBER

BOTH PHONES

The Dayton

LATH AND SHINGLES

Stencil Works Co.
Steel Stamps—Rubber Stamps

Manufacturers of

Seals—Badges—Engravings

Doors, Sash, Blinds and All Kinds of Mill Work:

Stencils
115 E. SECOND ST.
Phone Main 5364
Dayton, Ohio

Bell 888

Home 8828

Get Good Shoes and You’ll Be Safe

Frank C. Clemens

You can’t save money on shoes, unless the shoes are good.
Even high prices on high quality would be better than low
prices on poor quality.
In Walk-Over Shoes you always get quality, plus dependable

Successor to McDermott & Clemens

SANITARY
PLUMBING

leathers, service giving construction, solid comfort and good

styles.

ft

Gas Fitting and Hot Water Heating
28 North Jefferson Street

39 S. Main Street

Prompt Service—Estimates Cheerfully Given
HARRY SCHMITZ

LOUIS RAUSCH

Established 1863

THERE’S A CERTAIN FEELING OF

SATISFACTION

HOME PHONE 5666

The GBP Baker

Felt by the users of Lowe Brothers High Standard Quality
Paint Products—they mean paints and varnishes that are

made as good as they can be made—they look better, last
longer and go further, which means in all, REAL PAINT
Economy. Your painting problems are ours.

Lowe Brothers Paint Store

Bread and Fancy Cakes
Main 58

110-112 East Third Street

Home 6301

e

1211 Xenia Avenue

KEHM’S
WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP

THE

John T. Barlow Co.
Wholesale

DRY GOODS
and NOTIONS

THE DRINK. “FHAT Hits THE SPor

ceeen Hinest Quality
«> Blend A Coffee
THE JANSZEN GROCERY CoO.
Bell Phone Main 832
Connects al] Departments

S. E. Corner Second and Walnut Sts.
101 to 117 East Second Street

CINCINNATI, OHIO
Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohic

This Magazine 1s

Hollencamps

Our Product

“(hie

J.C. Ely Printing
Company

SODA
In all Assorted Flavors and the Very Best
Just phone what you want and we will deliver to you

205-207-209 SOUFH JEFFERSON ST.

South End
Haberdasher
E. J. STOECKLEIN
High Class Line of

GENTS
FURNISHINGS
1078 S. Brown St.

TRY OUR CEREAL BEVERAGES

“Golden Glow”
= ANG

“Dark Cream”
VERY

-REFRESHING

DAYTON, OHIO

Hone

Bell Main 493

Builders’

en

Hardware
A SPECIALTY
0

Lawn Mowers
Lawn Rollers
Garden Hose
Screen Doors
and Windows
Chicken

L
|
H
i
Yi

The Hollencamp Products Co.
Bell Main 433

PHONES

Home 2433

Netting
and

When in need of new Glasses or

Fly Screen

repairs are necessary on the
TOOLS AND CUTLERY

THE G. W. TISCHER CO.
34 N. Main St.

Dayton, Ohio

old glasses, visit

117 South Ludlow

OPTICIANS

ACCOUNTANT AND AUDITOR

DENTISTS

HUGH?C. WALL. ’84

WV all-Hardman-Lane

DR. ee

1077 Reibold Building

eens 10

Fidelity Building

Dayton, Ohio

|

Dayton, Ohio

ARCHITECT

HOWARD GERMANN, ’0!

DR. FRANCIS GAYNOR, ’I5

Schwind. Building

Brown and Warren Sts.

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

ATTORNEYS

JOSEPH B. MURPHY, ’01
Murphy, Eff, Leen & Murphy

EDGAR ORENDORFF, ’99
801 Lindsey Building

Schwind Building
Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

Fiorint & Solimano

403 Schwind Building

324 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.
Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

ATTORNEYS

JOSEPH M. GOODING, ’84

JUDGE HENRY C. FERNEDING, ’90

Fon du Lac,

Court of Appeals

Wisconsin

Ohio

JUDGE VIRGIL TERRELL, ’00

WALTER L. CONNORS, ’05

Municipal Court

922 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.

Cleveland, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

DAVID KERSTING, ’05

CLARENCE J. STOECKLEIN, ’08

1055 Reibold Building

709 Reibold Building

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

FRANCIS C. CANNY, ’09
211 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.
Dayton, Ohio

ALBERT J. KRANZ, ’1!
1006 Nicholas Building
Madison Avenue
‘Toledo, Ohio

JOURNALISTS

JOSEPH CONNORS, ’00

EMIL EDMONDSON, 713

Dayton Daily News

Wall Street Journal

Dayton, Ohio

New York City

HENRY FARRELL, 712

FRANCIS J. POWERS, ’12

Sport Editor

Sport Writer

United Press Associations

Cleveland Plain Dealer

World Building

New York City

Cleveland, Ohio

ENGINEERS

WET... GIBBONS: JR.o' 02> My E222
M. J. Gibbons Supply Co.

FARL A. SMITH, ’07
Civil Engineer

Monument Ave. and Webster St.

Dayton, Ohio

702 Conover Building
Dayton, Ohio

HARRY F. FINKE, ’02

HARRY ANDERTON, ’09

Finke Engineering Company
Dayton, Ohio

Insurance Engineer
Anderton & Anderton

Dayton, Ohio

PHYSICIANS
—_

DR. JAMES A. AVERDICK, .’70

DR. G. A. HOCHWALT, ’89

Eighth and Bakewell Sts.

413 South Main Street

Covington, Ky.

Dayton, Ohio

DR. A. J. MOORMAN, ’00
857 Reibold Building
Dayton, Ohio

DR. J. E. MONNIG, ’08
641 South Main Street
Akron, Ohio

DR. MATTHIAS WAGNER, ’10

DARN. CO HOCHWALT718

410 Savings Building

2418 North Main Street

Lima, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

925 West Third Street

DR. CLIFFORD R. WEIS, ’19
485 South Broadway

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

DR. GEORGE SEITTERS,’
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America’s Largest

Distributors

A
Repaired
Shoe —

of No. 10 Canned
Goods

need not be a clumsy,

Pox forty years

the leading
specialists in ces the institutional table.
rent price list on request.

Cur-

John Sexton & Company
Wholesale Grocers

&

Chicago

Branches at Strategic Shipping Points

clumpy affair.
If a shoe is repaired
correctly it will have

the good lines of a new
shoe combined with
the comfort of an old

one.
We repair shoes correctly, promptly and
at moderate price.

25 Perrine St.
DAYTON, OHIO
Bell Phone 3893

Interior

ecorntocs

Sach’s
Shoe Hospital

The Witte Tegenkamp Co.

109 South Jefferson Street

Dealers in

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

Prayer Books, Religious Articles, Pictures
Importers of Vestments, Laces, Banners, Chalices,
Ostensoria, Ete. Candles, Sanctuary Oil, Incense,
Charcoal, Tapers, Etc. Mission Supplies.
411 E. Fifth St.

Home Phone 11199
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Bernhard Bros.
Blends aus”
Roasters of Hign-Grade Coffees.
Jobbers of Teas and Spices. You
cannot afford to pass us by when
in the market. Ask your grocer.
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FIFTH & MAIN STS...

1...

DAYTON, OHIO

BERNHARD BROS.
Pine and Marshall Sts., Dayton, Ohio

METROPOLITAN
DAYTON, OHIO
oor
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This copyrighted trade mark is in
every Blue Beauty Suit—look for it.

Bits pe Appearance
Service and Economy
—you get them all in a

Blue Beauty Suit
Scores of University of Dayton students can

tell you of the satisfaction they received from

their Blue Beauty Suits—sold exclusively

by The Metropolitan Co.
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Quality Corner

olitan=

ore. Margolis, Pres.

udlowatFourth

Ohio's Greatest Clothiers

